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SOS METEORS 


SOS. METEORS 


MORTIMER IN PARIS 


Cold wave over EUTOPY \ ont storms over France unspots 


_ OUIISp 
Heavy damage to crops in France: Waters rose and flooded over half are causing th e bad weathe, 
Great Britain and Italy ayer] FOR SEVERAL LONG MONTHS, METEOROLOGICAL PHENOMENA peers Es 
ne] OF ALARMING SEVERITY HAVE BEEN PLAGUING WESTERN 
EUROPE AND WREAKING HAVOC ON THE LIVES OF MILLIONS 


Balearj. | Over ae 
Testi, CHC Istangg"® are claiming 


A series of snowstor™* BOMB ed. ds 
day. Et THE Ponsible for Ganmatks Nm devas] OF PEOPLE... AFTER A LONG AND DEADLY WINTER TEMPERA.| ini third cfusryauie, | 
erry Maye bad EAMES jay, wh hau graps a= "| TURES ARE FINALLY RISING... ALAS! THE THAWING OF THE | Snowaygl 00k ineie, 1? °18ieal-Sine 
Tris a cessor Freden ize for hi sows SNOW 1S ACCOMPANIED BY TORRENTIAL RAINS, BRINGING A | cengcfed the pr" especiay Violent demonstration DY 
rhe saned OPO: phic | FRESH CALAMITY FLOODING! AND THE WATERS RISE, RISE |&'Snow qi! east es of” ynemployed peoPle 
: INEXORABLY! br tray Risks of flooding sia. Feb iy 
dca in Germany Sor fely 3,000 unem? 


of them women 


Indus; t 

Pro try ey / > 

blems au, og entering edmon tof 00 mn rou 0. ae Snow and the risk of flooding por with knives, Stee! 

ie Y cold” | hi “The whole Southeas of; are still threatening Western {s;ones, tried te 
Uxembure iday 1S van of torrential rains of Val-d’Isére, doing concide not Germany. The Rhine, blocked ‘.yorm the citer 


AT THE TIME THIS ee N SK/LFULLY THREADING ITS WAY THROUGH THE CHAOTIC FLOW 
STORY BEGINS, A : 
VIOLENT STORM IS 
SWEEPING OVER 
PARIS, DISRUPTING 
TRAFFIC... 


iW 
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oe | 


sss] 


= 


——y 
Wieas 


Me, I’m pretty darn sure SUDDENLY A 
that it was their stupid LIGHT TURNS | ¥ 
H bomb that ieee the RED... : 
Say, driver, it looks like things arent easons: alt PUMNY... 
aie too well in Peris thert Says? Its like all those artificial 
things they ve sending up 
For sure, guv'! What with this nnd fe ios fe! ‘a ey 
ruddy weather that just won't stop! m Bean 19 clown loads of 


e z trouble! And... 
ABS 


VE Neon WS 
ean ASE. 


BUT AT THAT MOMENT, A 4CV COMES OUT WHILE THE RENAULT, BOWLED OVER BY 
OF FAUBOURG SAINT HONORE AND... THE VIOLENT IMPACT, CRASHES INTO A BUS, 
+ THE FORD THUNDERS ON, FLEEING 
TOWARDS LA CONCORDE! 


Se onry! The. boss 


H Is waiting for us! 


R You ran th 


TRANSLATOR’S NOTE: MORTIMER, BEING A PROPER, WELL-EDUCATED GENTLEMAN, 
SPEAKS FLUENT FRENCH IN HIS INTERACTIONS WITH FRENCH PEOPLE, OF COURSE. 


nr — = a Coe _ 
TS ee yy RE = sy RN i = KY ae i) right, “S| 
Did someone see the = 


licence plate? A 


move a/ong! 


psue 
rf lt something ending in... 
8-CL-75...°/ think the 
fender is bent on the 
right side... 


Did you see that, gu’ BUT THE DRIVER STOPS 
Guys like that, 1a lock MID-SENTENCE AND EXCLAIMS: 
them up for life, | would! 


Just to show othe... 


BS Good grief! 
Look ae wes 


i 
t 


iE i: Sk 


THE HUGE LA CONCORDE SQUARE, ONTO WHICH THE TAX! HAS JUST P a pie gs ye weather rapt Rios He a Aa ie On Or Le P 
a/Ke. a ut 2 noticeab/e /mprovemen ase, , A 
a a an Et tr ana WA sae ez) Ur ec ni 


TANGLED TOGETHER ARE ATTEMPTING TO EXTRICATE THEMSELVES! x You cont like SS Y 
meteorologist s...? SS  S 


ey 


Ka 


PIESEZA 


Ay 


Meteoro/ogists! 

A bunch of jokers 
sold out to the 
raincoat and bro// 
merchants! Ah! 
There you are! 


IN THE TICKET HALL, A LARGE AND GROUCHY CROWD /5 GATHERED... 


Have you heard? Its’ the /ast They've just announced, lve heard that the as ... Saint-Maur has it 
train for Versai/les! that the Orsay station Institute ’s threatened as ate ¢ ge os Pixs oa 
= : e o. 
eel aS was going to take over levies. You move about 
Bay, mt Yes, the tracks are blocked... The service from the in _rowboats!... 
ne rs sti// rising! Invalides station... : 


Ee Se AR 3 | 


: Ha! That takes the cake! Listen 
- - to what the weather co/umn 
Say, did you see? Its no better abroad. In England, in Holland, has to say!.. “The disturbances 
Belgium, Italy, Greece, Germany, everywhere floods, tornados, (/ that have caused the weather 
storms!!? And they say its even starting in the USA! > over Western Europe are in ha Boman 
— the process of weakening. An | jee ae OP aUNG 
Hey, look i } improvement 1s expected soon” Ie Zara right now! 


Al {| 
s ie : : f wined... You know what | think? The 


And not one plau- 1% Z : of it! people at the met office are 
sible explanation... \ TI 


7p : a// morons, starting with their 
The bomb, of : d a N Z YY clirector!.. “d 
4 : 


ourse... but... 


YY 


BUT WHILE, IN SPITE THE OBSTACLES THAT SLOW ITS PROGRESS] Labrousse? The director of the Météot)? 
DOWN, THE TRAIN DRAWS CLOSER TO ITS DESTINATION... ff Bay Yoh Gait ci qe jae tel 


ze — [See 
by oO pf So, Ernest, what's Dont make me saugh... lf 0 c — SE 

o / a new in Jouy...? Is} Professor Labrousse hadnt What now? Are you sike 2// 
Xx the weather any All tor me to pick up one of the smart alecks around here 


who blame him for the 
weather? Its not like hes the 


better than here his friends, a Brit, /. 


| See — EE 
WITH THAT, THE TRAIN ENTERS THE STATION... H 


SEZ 2 > : Sp bee © =. Pom 

\ Pe ee ae N 7 = = AV 
at 2 crowd... SE IZ 
eee ae 

Blimey... thats 
some rain! 


Mr Labrousse asked me to take you to 
euy... His car broke clown... 

| 

j 


«@ a 
Ser A! 


How 1s Professor Labrousse? ... And no wonder! He cant take THE TAX! DRIVES ON DESPITE THE EVER 
Very busy, | tmagine...? _ of] 2 step out of his home without WORSENING WEATHER. BUT, SUDDENLY, THE 
oe ST feng harried by this man or DRIVER EXCLAIMS IN A VEXED TONE... 
Rather, sir! I've rarely seen|\\) 


that... “So, Professor, isnt it going 
) to change?”.. “So, Professor, a , 
An what about the sun? Tomorrow, | Good grief: Whats 
maybe?”.. Blah blah blah! As / | happening to these 
if he had anything to do with . parse Gy| blasted! wipers now? 
it, the poor man! fare Be fs 


| 
someone as worried! } 


A BIG SHAPE@) BUS HAS JUST APPEARED A 
FEW YARDS AWAY, BRAKING DESPERATELY... 


INDEED, FOR A WHILE NOW THE RHYTHMIC MOVE- 
MENT OF THE BLADES HAS BEEN SLOWING DOWN 
W AND CAN NO LONGER KEEP THE WINDSCREEN 
CLEAR OF THE WATER FLOWING ONTO IT... 


Darn! Better keep 2 sharp slookout... 


Indleed! |... TAXI } 


AT THAT VERY MOMENT, AS THE TAX/ CROSSES THE 
SAINT-CYR ROAD, MORTIMER ROARS... 


4) 


() LA METEO: COMMON NAME FOR THE “DIRECTION DE LA METEOROLOGIE NATIONALE — (2) SUPREME HEADQUARTERS ALLIED POWERS EUROPE — 
THE FRENCH METEOROLOGICAL INSTITUTE NATO HEADQUARTERS 


THE TAX/ DRIVES ON, BUT DOESN'T GO MUCH 
! FURTHER BEFORE... 


} Thats 1#! Theyre 
Bo stuck!.. / have to see 
! whats wrong! 


| Dont sweat it, mate, /’m gonna 
al/ you out! You just place 
| yourself behind me and follow 
nice and easy, and never take 
|) your eyes of my red lights... 
; ows that? 


BUT AS THE CARS APPROACH THE BEND BEFORE THE CLIMB 1 
TOWARDS THE ARCADES OF BUC, THE GROUND SUDDENLY 
DISAPPEARS FROM UNDER THE TAXI’S FRONT WHEELS, AND... 


Up yours, Yank! Thats quite al// 


Oh, sorry, sir! 


2 — RE aN & 7, 
Sa 


pe NS ; 


UZ. 


right, my friend, 
ee BL dhe 


AG : ae 


HIM, AND A POSTAL VAN COMES TO REST 


Va chaacn/ar? YAH No, the battery /s BUT THE SOUND OF AN ENGINE INTERRUPTS ¥ 
shot! 


| knew la seen those wheels_before! 
What's happening, Ernest? Trouble? 


VU say! My batterys 


gone. 


.. No wonder the wipers 
failed! And of course the 
lights and horn are going 
to do the same... Ah, gosh 
darnit! Talk about bad “luck! 
And now nights falling! 
lear... 


Oh, dea 


aon 


«. AFTER A SERIES OF BUMPS AND THUMPS THAT VIOLENTLY 
SHAKE THE FRAME, THE SIMCA COMES TO A STOP IN FRONT 
OF A ROAD SIGN... 


Good grief! Can you believe it? Unmarked 


roadwork! Louis wil/ be gone before weve 
had a chance to get out of this, and... 


|) There, now! No need to get so upset... 
Anyway, look, hes waiting for us... 


esa 


a me 
AMC XS 


& 


I INDEED STILL THERE, REASSURINGLY 


ALONGSIDE THE TAX). 


| 
i 
‘ 
| 


EVERYTHING GOES PERFECTLY FOR OVER HALF A 
MILE, BUT IN THE MEANTIME NIGHT HAS FALLEN AND 
THE LIGHTS ARE GETTING LESS AND LESS EFFECTIVE... | 


TE Sn | 


have to say | dont 
know what weal have 


thout Louw 


THE TWO RED LIGHTS ARE 
IMMOBILE IN THE DARKNESS... 


BUT AFTER MANAGING TO EXTRICATE HIS CAR 7 5 
AND DRIVING CLOSER TO WHAT HE BELIEVES FED Ty eas agile My Noe 
TO BE THE VAN’S TAIL LIGHTS, ERNEST LETS NEARING THE TOP OF THE HILL. 
OUT AN ANGRY CRY. = 


The cheek of i! S. 


SS = topping , 
Oh, darn it! Work site lanterns!! wna curve! 
And Lous rs gone!!! SS Aa ~ 
\ SX GiBy 27 
Damned! | could ,, 
have sworn... — 


Cy 


What the,..!? Insulting honest people now? FURIOUS, LOUIS GETS UNDERWAY AGAIN ij 5 
Whatlri | You reckless fool! AND, STILL GRUMBLING, PASSES UNDER THE You eee Pig eZ ores must y ;, t oad 
co AQUEDUCT, HEADING TOWARDS JOUY... you to speak Tr renci: is 1s really Mo 


Aarts the time to attract attention to Us... 


Those foreigners, they think Especially after that stupiad accident 
they can do anything! on Royale Street... Come on, get in. 
> EE < 


— g 
‘ee ay 


Ay 


s ows te NOR 


Aik Vemma i 
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AT THAT MOMENT, AND DESPITE THE AS THE TAX/ -y 
SLOW DEATH OF ITS HEADLIGHTS, THE § y 
TAX/ FINALLY REACHES THE ARCADES f MF 6A EX 
AND CATCHES SIGHT OF THE CUSTOM’S @ 
TAILLIGHTS. ERNEST SHOUTS. 


ACCELERATES, THE MYSTERIOUS: CAR SUDDENLY DRIVES. OFF. 
2 ZA 


Wj y V = 


Me 
Phew! Theres Louis! He 4 C4 7 ae 
i waited for us! Good man! Ohi e 


IY, 
Va F 
Y Another c. 
] Lets go. 
r; yy 
V, 


Vi 
an! V 
/ 
Z 7S Yy Z ai, 
Vf [Nite fWnae if its the poles.” ae SA 
VW, > ay, | 3 { Yd 
i e 
Whats wrong with 


him? Why is he goin 
sO davnod fas? z 


EVEN THOUGH CANNOT UNDERSTAND THE REASON FOR THIS EVER 
MORE FURIOUS RACE, THE TAX/ DRIVER TENACIOUSLY HANGS ON... 
Y — 


No! He just 
turned right... 
But watch 
out! It must 

2 ver} 


tight bend! 


() SPOKEN IN ENGLISH 


Good thinking, sir! Listen, 
I’m going to climb back up 
and do some exploring... 
But just so | don?t get 
Jost, 1'll ask you to stay 
with the car and honk 
every once in 2 while... 


72 


Very good Go ahead! 


y / 
py 
Ke vy 


/ 
/ 


AND, WITH HIS EYES FIRMLY SET ON 
NH THE TYRE TRACKS, ERNEST TAKES OFF. 


jogs could he 

ave been going, 

that bighter? ‘ 
x 


». 


WITHOUT FURTHER ADO, ERNEST : 
STARTS TRUDGING UP THE SLIPPERY 
BANK, FOLLOWING THE GROOVES 
LEFT BY THE TAXI... 
And this rain 
that just 


nt 


MEANWHILE, MORT! IMER GIVES THE 
AGREED-UPON SIGNAL AT REGULAR 
INTERVALS, BUT... 


C4 


7. 
The horn is getting fainter... The battery VA 
will be dead soon... and I’m soaked through! 


HE RECEIVES NO ANSWER... ALL HE CAN HEAR IS THE SOUND OF 
THE STUBBORN RAIN, AND THE ROAR OF AN INVISIBLE WATERFALL. 


What 2 strange cry!?! > 


NN WER 
As 


GNA 
v 


) 
Damn st! 
The light!!! 
N 


SUDDENLY, A DISTANT SCREAM 
STARTLES MORTIMER... 


Well, wete in 2 right fix!! And 
rts all that blasted dogs fau/t! 
At /east, | think It was a dog... 

lf 1t was indeed 2 dog, that 
would mean we are close to 2 


Le 
house, and therefore to he/p. 


.. AND SOON REACHES THE ROAD. 


0 Ei el Anat 
ver’ MG S sre! 

This is where Vi pis right fnel 
we skidded 
off... And 

these are that 

nutcase Louis’ 

tracks... Oh? 

Dirt! A dirt 

road... So he 


HE IMMEDIATELY BEEPS THE 
HORN, BUT IT ONLY GIVES OFF’ 
A BARELY AUDIBLE SOUND... 


Damn! He'll never 
hear _me!! 


\ 


NOT DARING TO MOVE, MORTIMER Oh, rae Us Ena BUT HE DOESNT HAVE TIME TO PONDER THE 
CONSIDERS HIS CHOICES. smell...? It5 almost... Yes, QUESTION FURTHER, FOR AT THAT MOMENT... 


actually, it smells like 


LG ozone! How strange! A dog! Ernest did it! 
What to do? Leaving the ~‘ a Help is on its way! VY 
tax! would be dangerous. . Y \ oa 
Besides, if 1... ‘XN V/ Yi, 

y he g A 2 NAN NX /p ), 


VL 
); 
/, 


OE en A Vp =m » HE FALLS HEAVILY INTO THE LAKE! 


MORTIMER 
DASHES FORWARD, 
BUT THE SLICK 
GRASS BETRAYS 
HIS FOOTING AND... 


HEAVY WITH WATER, ZS 

INCAPABLE OF ; 

SW/MMING, OUR 
FRIEND STRUGGLES 
IN VAIN AND HEARS 
THE DOG’S BARKING, 
NOW VERY CLOSE... 


Sa as a sea 
aT 


JYOSTLED, HIT BY ALL SORTS OF / . SUDDENLY HE CATCHES SIGHT 
DEBRIS, HE HEARS THE SOUND OF ATUNNEL OPENING IN A 
OF THE INVISIBLE WATERFALL J HIGH WALL, INTO WHICH THE 

DRAW CLOSER, UNTIL... f y FOAMING WATERS VANISH! { 


q \iK 
i 


i tik | 


MORTIMER BARELY HAS TIME 5 TET , HY... CL/MBS UP TO A SPOT WHERE THE 
HOLDING HIS BREATH, BLOOD POUNDING, WITH A POWERFUL EFFORT HE 
7D IVE TD AVOID THE ARCH HH GeAazeD BY THE WALLS, HE 1S CARRIED ] 9 MANAGES TO PULL HIMSELE OUT OF H “Cor apseo) om 
ENGULFED IN DARKNESS. AWAY LIKE FLOTSAM... UNTIL, UPON THE WATER AND, AFTER COLLECTING A 
oe EMERGING INTO THE OPEN, HE IS BRUTALLY SCRATCHES FROM BARBED WIRE... 
a 


THROWN AGAINST A MASSIVE STONE BLOCK 
ONTO WHICH HE IMMEDIATELY HANGS. 


iil 
: 


STRUGGLING AGAINST THE FURIOUS GUSTS OF WIND, MORTIMER HAS BEEN 
WALKING FOR SOME TIME WHEN, BEHIND HIM... 
Zz 7 


By sove! A car... /V/ hitch-hrke! 


A NOMEN : | got lost and fell into a 
DRENCHED AND Se Jake... You wouldnt be ng, 
FREEZING, HE SX towards Jouy, now, would you! 
RECOGNISES THE : , aoe 

REASSURING 
ASPHALT OF A 

ROAD. 


THE REST OF THE TRIP GOES BY WITHOUT FURTHER INCIDENT AND, 20 MINUTES CT ial cdl ; raw) oT 
LATER, MORTIMER IS RINGING THE BELL AT PROFESSOR LABROUSSE'S GATE... cogs hen! ce fiend nie hi ait ‘ - 7 re e are siting 


x Dont mention, rt, get some news... But what is going on? for you. Catherine will take 
aN si-! Good night... ; ‘ care of your clothes and have 
And thanks again ; . | was delayed by a a change prepared for you... 


for your kindness! ( : : 2 ; small accident... Please 


/ / recognise the old 
pardon iy eppearance! Fi eanch hospital i 


My congratulations, Z RT LY a eee 

Catherine, dinner was r - 

excellent! You are 2 My friend, | would never have presumed to 

true cordon bleu! distract you from your occupations if | hadnt 

learned thet you were in Paris for a few days. ff 
And if | asked you to come here rather than at 
the Quai Branly, it is because | wanted to keep 
our meeting strictly private and... confidential. 


Catherine, we will have coffee 
in the sibrary... 
& 4 
Very we//, g } 
Professor... 2 


<j 
a a 4 ; jp | eS . = / 582, And / 

maya \—] 16% i, WR c! — even think | know 
E 5) y | wh? \ i ah? the reason for 
- ] : i A your distress... 


IAL 


/ am glad to see that you share 
my perplexity, because, to be 
honest with you, my situation Is 
becoming untenable. For if it is 
not expected of the Meteorologie 
Nationale that it make the weather, 
it is considered 2 bit... excessive 
that it be wrong in its forecasts 
every time. Yet every day we make 
greater fools of ourselves! 


.. /n other news, near Saint-Michel-de- 


BIBI 
? 


My dear Labrousse, its quite know 


your functions and megponsibititas and 
therefore also your problems. They are also, 


would you believe, mine, for as it happens, 
| these atmospheric upheavals have our 
oy 


government as worried as yours. 


nee = Rose | = 


lt was believed unti! now that natural phenomena, 
and especially meteorological phenomena, obeyed 
laws that were more or fess strict and unchanged 
for thousands of years. And yet, for some time now 
we have been plunged into complete chaos! To the 
point that, as incredulous as this might sound, /rke 
the man in the street Ive almost started to blame 
atomic experiments! 


Well... To be honest, it 
hasnt yet been possible to 

categorically clemonstrate 
whether it is true or not... 


Said government 

has charged me with 
establishing the causes at 
all costs. for us as much 

as for France, this 

deterioration of the 
climate could eventually 
ave serious economic and 
political consequences... 


Ten-thirty! |t& time 
for the TV news... 
Do you mind? 


Maurienne, the Paris-Modane railway track, 
undermined by water, collapsed under the 
express train. Two smashed cars were 


swallowed by the Arc river gone wild... 


Overnight from Saturday to Sunday, 

the raging North Sea battered the 

whole length of the English, Dutch 

and Belgian coasts, wreaking havoc 
and devastation... 


He//o!.. Yes, speaking... Yes, he 
arrived over an hour ago... The 
car had! gotten stuck someplace 

or other and... Oh! Thats 

unfortunate!.. Please keep me 
apprised... Thank you! 


DRRRING 
DRRRING 
DRRRING 


... Pounded the ragin 
Po, the iced ae 
broke over 2 length of 

600 feet. The waters are 

currently rushing through 
the gaping breach into 

the vast plains of Ariano... 
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The wreck of the Bruxe/les-Rome plane 
that had! been missing since Friday 
was discovered in the Bernina Range. 
Caught in 2 snowstorm, it slammed 
into 2 rocky slope... 


/ dont like the 
sound of that! /t% 
true that with such 

I weather... Anyway, 
EY / hope he wont be 
much longer... 


A hurricane of gniimaginable violence fell .. Swollen by torrential rain, the Turia, the 


. car and the Segura have overflowed, 
= O : A - Cf the Cote d'Azur, olla ed by @ tsunami flooding half of the province oF Valencia. 
.. In central Europe the situation is that caused many casualties and damaged The city itself has almost completely 


ting 
more serious still. As in Bavaria, where the heh hy : : ‘ 
Danube and the Inn have Joined forces the harbour iE acilities, of Nice and Cannes... disappeared under the waters... 


and invaded Passau. The water has now 
reached the first floors of buildings... 


BE if only | knew where 


only | knew where 


1 oener Gnnet 


.., An omen perhaps . We will conclude with this report that 2 schoo/ teacher from \i/leneuve-Minervols, Well, as you've seen yourself, } 


more serious social ta the Aude, announced that he had seen and photographed a strange ball of 4, ‘ 7 
fisruption s to come: In fite, one that he claims is linked to the current weather disraptions- tere is the ws #' tting worse and worse! 


farina fo lowing Wie document, which we are offering here with the customary cautions... 


destruction of the crops ‘gal Ie ta be expect a0 Indeed, And... once 
and threatened by famine, ; ns are startin ’ again I've received 


workers are protesting... | : : 
He oh /t& unavoidable... confi ni of 
The main thing is to |__| something / 


\ 
distinguish the truth il already noticed... 


from the delusions... 
——————— 


an 


.. which is that, singular coincidence, only the Oh! This 1s merely 2 suggestion, maybe a bit potty, 


Di ‘ one that | offer for your consideration as 
Western world! is hit, threatened with weakness 2 specialir Roce ae ansmer anything yet: 


and ruin... As if these terrible and puzzling Besides, its getting late!,.. Consider this idea 
disruptions were in fact of a deliberate nature... at Jersure... And now lets go to bed. Things 
will look clearer in the morning! 


A deliberate nature? 
Do you mean by 
this... Come now, 
thats impossible!! 


BUT AS LABROUSSE ENTERS THE ROOM, A VIOLENT \) \)THE PROFESSOR DASHES|) 9... HE CATCHES SIGHT OF A STRANGE So, dear fellow, what is 
GUST OF WIND SLAMS THE WINDOW OPEN, WHILE TOWARDS THE WINDOW WW SACL OF FIRE, WHICH RAPIDLY CLIMBS your dizgnosts...? 


A STRANGE LIGHT ILLUMINATES THE BEDROOM... BUT FREEZES, DUMB. Pee OR enon Hallucination, or... 
FOUNDED, WHEN... 
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| Hello, Labrousse... | hope last night's little meteo- 
rological phenomenon didnt keep you from sleeping? 


at least! 
ee 
... Drama at the 
UN. The Afro-Asian 
group left the 
room when the 
representative of 
the USA... 


LM TE That’ @ weleom 4 — 


ra 
Sir, there are two gendarmes 
here asking to speak with you... 


Oh...? Bring 
them in, 


| 


OF course! Thats m riend right 
Pi What co you gi nt with Dim? 


Please hand me your 
Passport, sir. 
Cay 
MuUrse, 


There it 1s, Sergeant... A little 
soggy, I’m sorry... But | had it 
with me last night when / 
took an... unexpected bath... 


Very we/l... We headed! towards JSouy-en-Josas. 
Shortly afterwards, because - some troub/e 
with the battery, the windshield wipers stopped 
working and the headlights failed. Night was 
coming, and the driver tried ‘in vain to effect 
repairs. A posta/ van then offered to open the 
wey for us. A little later, as we tried to avoid 
an obstacle, we dove into a sake. Ernest left to 
get some help. While going to meet him, | fell 
into the water and the current bore me away. 
When / Fy gis managed to get back onto 2 
solid road, | was complete/y Te. / walked unti/ 
@ truck driver found me at 2a place he told 
me was called “Les Loges-en-Sosas”... That st... 


One moment... Can 
you te// me what 
you clicdl between 

#:00 and 9:45? 
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In truth, my dear fellon, your strange 
suggestion would ‘have been enough 
to keep me awake a// by itself! 


Do you admit takin 
BD 56 driven by 

} day after arriving at the Versai/les-Rive 
f ¢ Gauche station by the nine o'clock train? 


My passport? Why, of co 


And may / enguire as to the result of 
your nocturnal brainstorming? 


We//, coming from anyone other 
than you | would have qualified 
such an idea as mere balderdash... 


In France, 
the weather has 
measurably improved 
since last night, but... 


Do you know 2 man 
by the name of 

Philip Mortimer, 2 
British national? 


If you dont mind... 
At what time 
did you arrive 

at Professor 
Labrousses? 


tax! number 61425 


rnest Brisson, yester- 


Completely. But why such 
a2 guestion? 


And now, Sergeant, wil/ you finally aleign to exp/ain 
to us the reason for this questioning?, 


The reason, 
Professor, is that 
the tax! was found) 

this morning at 
the bottom of the 
lake at La Geneste! 


Yes, the 
ariver...?! 


sounding the 
lake as we 


_THE NEWS STARTLES THE TWO PROFESSORS... Y Whats this, Sergeant? Am | to 
= Ta DOSE ASL (Dick Be Lal! GAL understand that-my friend is to 
ies be implicated in this unfortunate | 
Thats impossible! The car had\9\ That 1s precisely what the | affair? But thats absurd! | can 
on the edge of the investigation will reveal... In vouch fer him! 


A// 1 can te// you G 
investigation team from Versa/ 
won : the meantime, | will keep L — is at the scene at this moment. 

lake; how can you exp/ain this passport and ask you { e A day, gentlemen... 
that it is now submerged!? not to leave this ared... s | em i 


/t is at the garage DESPITE MORTIMER’S IMPATIENCE, THE TWO MEN ONLY 
fer repairs... Bat ARRIVE AT THE LAKE OF LA GENESTE 45 MINUTES LATER. 
Mortimer, this will not do at all! 1 will call vt should be ; 

the Minister. Hes a friend of mine... | ready by now... 


: Or at least | was : 0} 
Please dont. It is much more urgent that so promised... , 


/ speak to the magistrate in charge of 7 . 4 
the investigation. Do you have your car? 7 Yes, andl ght i 
rf Some road! improved it either!! 


THEY DRAW CLOSER. A SMALL GROUP LOOKS ON WITHOUT Pardon me, gendarme. Could we 
A WORD AS SEVERAL MEN ENDEAVOUR TO PULL THE TAX/ have 2 word with the magistrate 
OUT OF THE MUDDY WATER. SUDDENLY, MORTIMER SAYS: in charge of the investigation? 


Ah, | can see some people over there! Oh? How strange... / thought the banks were steeper... /'m rh a all the 
” : ; gentlemen have just gone 
We'll leave the car here... - ] ag Re ag back to Versailles. 


Would you like me.to f) W... Id like to examine | I] SUDDENLY, AROUND A BEND, THEY SEE A LARGE 
iariia_ YOu Seleets this place and above BLUE SEDAN STOPPED IN THE MIDDLE OF THE 
Caine 76 4H0NK of 1, Hs all find the sluice NARROW PATH THAT FOLLOWS THE SHORE... 


: é gate or tunne/ 
BOD ace att row hate, WW eiSugh wbich 7 ma Now ft, nae narvoner 


dragged last night... and higher... And 
there was 2 gate... Some people Especially since 
really have no this 1s a one-way 
manners at all... path! 


A Custom... Magnificent machine, but rather 
cumbersome. Monsieur Henri, my Paris neighbour, 


GR, RRRR : R... owns_one just sike it. Parking it 1s such a problem! 


The owner of this one is 2 bit 
of a stuntman... See the bent 
grille and broken headlight! 


f Well, 1f I’m not mistaken, this 
F 2 car caused 2 serious acciclent 
2878 CL ned ae - in Paris yesterday... hed strange 
imagining things: (his ke ind rt ? —_ 
me decks "st Mike Fa Ee ss 


the one frim the GRRRRR.. 
y Custom in Royale Street... g 
Curious coincidence! Casper? IN 


Get that blasted mutt! Thats 
enough trouble for today! 


Maybe you wouldnt be /aughing 
so much if they were to ask 
And you, cant you where the nice dent in 


you go wandering this car came from... 


somewhere e/se? 
What?! You alirty rat, 
I'l teach you to mind 
your own business! 


You should change that tone 7o the police...! Ha! H. 
of voice, sit, or we might go Dont make me /augh! 
straight to the police to 
file 2 comp/aint... 


BUT AS THE MAN 1S ABOUT TO RUSH MORTIMER, A | Fine... But Wy yon sonically eos my \| {THE TWO FRIENDS WALK AWAY. 
SHORT BLAST OF A WHISTLE, COMING FROM THE don't you come Y || friend, this man - 
BUSHES, STOPS HIM COLD... bother honest W Funny of you I! is a savage What do you think of 

Ty ean! folk again! to say! J that whistle? 


That this place seems 
to be 2 little too 
crowdled to pursue 


s Gi "y : eg Ly y our inguiry. Lets go. 
Ns GRRRR.. | 
ns 


TEN MINUTES LATER, THEY ARE BACK AT THE SHORTLY AFTERWARDS... 
SPOT WHERE THEY LEFT THE CAR... = 


: ; Hey! But isnt |} Why, yes it is! 
as siete org tal de lt 
Since the road is one way, we'll go home Wal Vu iealsit Be saying that in ng NEE foo OW: 
through Haut Buc and the La Geneste woods... ye 


summertime. Then its a real scramble...! 


5 As for the road, if it isnt vers od 
z =) | x 1 Gon 
ch AM right... TOV 


at the moment, at least it has the 
ae advantage o 


ee | ar- f of taking us directly to Les 
: i Ws gp s loges, where the truck picked! you up... 
SAM 6 SF 
oan “ y] a 


) mene 


You seem guite pensive. 
A penny for your 


ere... This is the entrance to Les 
thoughts? 


.. But fel me... your pelgheour 
rom Faris... this Monsieur 
Loges, where you met the truck... weber Does he have a dog...? 
i Really...? It cidnt be 
feel like | had walked 


such 2 distance... 


Dont you know, but |’m 
starting to wonder if this 
couldnt have been the 
dog from last night...? 


No, not that | know of... 
ome now, | hope yoube 
not going to draw parallels 
between your adventure 
and 2 gentleman you know 
nothing of, just because he 


PEIN 


too happens to own 2 blue 
Custom?! 


————— 


TG 
Fa 


No, Professor, not for the 
moment. But something is 


a =. 
Anything new, Catherine? 
starting to take shape in .) 


A telegram for 
fortimer... 


° ( A summons, 
j no _coubt... _¥ 
Z <a | 


my mind... Something so 
} vague and incredibly 
tenuous that | do not 
dare speak of it just yet... 
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No matter! | cant afford 
to just coo/ my heels here! 
/ intend to do 2 little 
investigating over there, so 
as to shed some light on 
one or two obscure points. 


Quite the contrary. My friend AN HOUR LATER, AFTER LUNCH... 
Captain Blake advises me that = — Sa i 
he will arrive in Paris tomorrow |] | And! now sets get back to business... Could 
and asks me to call him at the | you lend me some old clothes, 2 pair of 
Louvois Hotel, where he will be || boots and 2 map of the countryside...? 
staying. Whatever the goal of — —— 
his mission, I’m certain” he will $ / reg wngeng suit that as oo, 

is i ‘ = t nicely. But... what are you planning: 
bd a ae pe ben ae a Don't forget that you pool % pat 


And all the magistrates in 
the world wont stop me! 


a . é : > ; summons at any moment... 
affair... which is keeping us away || — ‘A 
from our scientific preoccupations! 


May the Heavens 
hear you! 


But do not tarry! 
ly since it might 
snow soon! 


re 


Its quite simple! First we got ourselves 
tangled up in 2 work site, after taking 
the two lanterns that signalled the 
site for your taillights... 


nates 


HE HASNT WALKED 100 YARDS WHEN || || Ab mister! /’m | 
A POSTAL VAN STOPS ALONGSIDE HIM. | Jaf I met you! 
Hey, mister! Arent you Ernest s ! hat a mess! The 
chent? | saw you come out o gendarmes were 
the professors home... lf youre nagging at me fer 
geing to Buc, hop in! over an. hour, and 
/ still dont 
Oh, 1s it Mister af se —— ss 
52 , q appened last 
Louis? | think |_will...— pighel, Bat ecayle 


you. . 


After we realised! our mistake, we |} Heres how it is.. 
| drove on as best we could unti/ we / told the gendarmes, } 
| saw your red lights again, and didnt\| \| / was going up the | 

let go of them until the accident!.. | = Ai// towards the 

But what happened on your side, Arcades when / | 

then? |] 2/most slammed into | 
| 2 car stopped right | 
| in the middle of the} 
) bend, at the junction 
| of the roads to Jouy) 
} and Toussus-le-Nob/e... 


by dD 


A guy who looked like } 
2 gangster was having | 
@ look at God knows | 
what on the front of | 
his car. stopped to | 
make 2 comment, quite 
politely, too, but the | 
guy spat something 
in English back at me... 
Something about 


, es i ? ae ] Ga rief...! Now | understand whet happe 
| —_ —_ of ieee You arf to the left and Ernest, iis 


ned! 
1g just 
: after, thought hed re-established contact with 
/t was a big sedan, one 


: ‘ou, while in fact he was flying off towards 
of those Jarge, chromed, | eh Re ee eg fff which 
American things... | 


hed just driven off again! 
see OE Eas 
| behinel pe anymore..!} ull pe 2 wn be it, mister... 


Thanks for the Rion 


and the ride: 
E Youre quite we/come, id 


l mister! Have 2 nice day! iam 


‘© 
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MORTIMER, NOW ALONE AND STANDING 

IN FRONT OF THE ROAD WORKS WHERE 

THE PREVIOUS DAY'S FATEFUL ADVEN- 
TURE BEGAN, UNFOLDS HIS MAP. 


Now, to review the path we 
took... Lets see. I’m on Nationa/ 


Road 838, precisely here... 


Sf, 
Peat) 


THE PROFESSOR BEGINS CLIMBING THE 
HILL WHILE ANNOTATING HIS MAP WITH 
A RED PEN. 


Right... Now lets get to the Arcades... 


we shou 4 have ome 
against this gate...! How 
alisconcerting. | clont 


guite lucky! In all logic, SUDDENLY... : 


remember this bend... 


E : 5 aa 
AFTER HALF A MILE, MORTIMER REACHES 
THE AIRFIELD. 
There we are... The N838 continues left to 
Toussus-le-Nob/e, 2 small road leads to 


Guyancourt, and finally theres the D4117E, 
with its 90-degree bend! /'// go on... 


Here, Ernest acce/erated even more to 
try and catch up to the red lights of | 
what he thought was the Peugeot. So 
its at the ri 

that the animal jumped across the 
road... Difficult to judge the distance, 
though... We were going so fast... 


.. Said car led us on the N838 up to 
the airfield, where it intersects the 
DI4FE at 2 right angle... So its there 
that this particular bend! where we 
almost overturned must be... 1’! go 

check it out... P 


And this is the bend 
where the mysterious car 
was aig < ag just across 
from the small road 
that leads to Jouy... 


AS HE WALKS, MORTIMER ATTEMPTS | 
v BUT MORTIMER STOPS, SURPRISED, FOR AHEAD OF 
TO REMEMBER EVERYTHING THAT 4 2 
PRECEDED THE ACCIDENT... ( HIM THE ENTRANCE TO A LARGE ESTATE FORCES 


THE ROAD TO BEND SHARPLY AROUND IT! 


of this straight stretch \ 


OUR FRIEND /S NOT DONE 
WITH SURPRISES, FOR A 
STRANGE CACKLING SUDDENLY 
RESOUNDS BEHIND HIM. 


This animal again! 
What in the devil 
Is it cloing here...? 
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TANT 
looks like he dont slike Tre Sale : 
you... Heh heh teh... FOU Jale...! & 


Er... Indleed! To whom 
cees it belong? 


Oh, its a factory? 
What fe it 
produce? 


The man with the dog! 


WO 


.. Pourl., And this is the path we 
took this morning to come back 


Strange people...! No rom the /akes... 


matter; |'// get on 
with my investigation. 


Dammit! How is it possible that last night | could have failed to notice four bends so hips 
tight and so close igwthets over so howe 2 distance? a he more so “62 at the speed pipet ghd ~ P' petites fi 
we were going, it was almost inevitable weal go into a skid.../ But there are more troubling (fe 4 e ne a oa si i 
details still!” From here to the lakes of La Geneste, there’ still over a mile to go over 2 tween the Arcades and the lakes—a 

ites st faa sig ath, re brings ~~ cient hal ae ree Arcades mig “po a road not shown on this map—or... 

about two miles. Yet between the time we nm chasing the unknown car and the fina J 

clive, barely more than theer dudes ehantedt Sol?! It pre re] tne is gh f wen 


4 AS HE THINKS, MORTIMER CASTS HIS GAZE ABOUT HIS DESOLATE 
“its pea Hes, cae, hee | SURROUNDINGS: ON ONE SIDE, THE FORBIDDING FACTORY WALL; ON 
Juke Thon (00 Bawa te THE OTHER, A GROUP OF OLD, UNSTABLE HOUSES, BLACKENED 
oie canaes eee laces a REMNANTS OF AN OLD BOMBARDMENT... 
necessary to move the site : . . : 
of the accident. Unless... Perfect ambiance for a noir movie! This place must be completely 
unless it was 2 criminal act!?! deserted after dark... It should be quite simple then to... 


BUT FOR SOME TIME NOW, THE 
SKY HAS BEEN CHANGING FROM) 
LIGHT GREY TO THE COLOUR OF 

LEAD, AND SUDDENLY... 


Goodness...! Snow, now! 
s ns 


NS 
ae 
ES 
TS 


B Peel 3 Wig 1s Y 

A GUST OF ICY WIND CARRYING LARGE WHILE THE SNOW QUICKLY COVERS 

SNOWFLAKES SWEEPS THE ROAD. MORTIMER, THE LANDSCAPE, MORTIMER, FOCUSED 
NOTICING A HALF-RUINED SHED, DASHES FOR Ir..} ON HIS PROBLEM, GOES ON... 


BUT AS TIME GOES BY, OUR 


HE GOES TO THE WINDOW AND 
FRIEND TAKES NOTICE OF A CASTS A LOOK OUTSIDE... 
phe ee ESN TESS LOW RUMBLE BELOW HIS 
«A 4:409000 road map FEET... a 
only shows the larger lakes, S| Bee 
so smaller pools will remain 


BS How Jucky! Some shelter: 


Unseen... 


 ... AND SEES, 

H FLOWING UNDER- é 

NEATH THE SHED, ; ch, s, the barbed 

N A STREAM WHOS: bas cic 2 wire, the breach... Theres no doubt! This i 

H SWOLLEN WATERS P ea) where / pulled yself out | 

H MAKE THE OLD = 2 - ae 
WALLS V/BRATE. 


of the water. 


.. And this happens to be drain-off ¥ .. /t would be rather appropriate W |i A SICKNESS THAT MORTIMER WOULD 
of 2 eke located on the factorys ff : to alert the police, but | woulel W |) PROBABLY CONTRACT, 100, IF HE 
grounds...! Its all clear now!! Last jl ; —- need to be certain of my H |] COULD HEAR THE STRANGE PHONE 

H night, just after the airfield bend, welt theory... Because these rogues are ji CALL THAT SADI IS PLACING... 
} followed the other car right through \j i H devious enough to have erased all 
H “the open gate. And thats when that \| We ‘ traces of the business... Besides, L wu | just saw Beardly... Hes wan- 
blasted clog jumped across our path Wh bee SiS woe | have a feeling that “Trou Sale” Vj dering around the property... 
and drove us off the road and into Be - must hold some secrets likely The dog sniffed him out... He } 
| the water...! | sti// need to figure out Ler to be of interest to me... spoke to the old crone... | think} 
why these people thought it necessary | |i Zaaat 
A to make the driver disappear and hidef 


p | ean he must have been in the taxi } 
the real location of the accident?!! | xia AL d 


last night... Yes... Very well! 
ince theres no point in tryin 
anything in broad daylight, 
/ ih start by reassuring my 
good friend Labrousse, who 
must be worried sick... 
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I /N THE MEANTIME, UNAWARE OF THE THREATH \I rape mi onl "good 
| LOOMING OVER HIM, MORTIMER HAS GONE } || 4ReE NOTE Ee Ae EW 
BACK 70 BUC AND LOCATES A SMALL CAFE... 


for dness’ sake! Come 
back ET he ge Y | 


ndarmes just 
J left here! By now th 

!? Yes, tts me... I’m calling 

you from Buc... Say again...? 


Y, must 
be looking for you...! Your 
description... 


I'm sorry, clear fellow, but I’m 

stil] missing 2a small piece of 

the puzz/e... I’// just go have a 

guick look at the /ake of Trou 

Salé and then I'// head back! 
Yes, Trou Sa... 


BUT THE UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL 
OF TWO GENDARMES CUTS THE 


Hello! What was that...? 
PROFESSOR OFF. 


MEANWHILE, MORTIMER HAS WASTED NO TIME IN PAYING, AND HE EXITS 
Where...? Hello! Hello! Sener THE CAFE DISCREETLY... 
ar 7 He hung HPs What the Nasty weather, isnt it...? No... | hear the client is the 

devil is he going to do So, anything new in_that main suspect... 

en Ri at Trou Sale? Mm  taxs business? ager ial 
ay People like 

that should be 
put up against 

2 wall... 


~ BY THE 


FINALLY BACK AT THE SHED, Vl 
WoT HAS FALLEN, 


HE IMMEDIATELY STARTS GATHERING 
THE OBJECTS HE’S ALREADY 
SPOTTED THAT WILL BE 
NECESSARY TO HIS EXPEDITION. 


To work, now, Lets 
see, this ladder... 


Evin... Rather rickety... Ah! H BUT AS HE IS AB 
That rope over there..! } 


HE IS ABOUT TO WALK PAST THE HH TWO CYCLISTS HAVE JUST ROUNDED THE 
FENCE WITH HIS EQUIPMENT, HE STARTS. ] CORNER OF THE FACTORY GROUNDS... 


Gendarmes...! | say! What 
2 ridiculous situation... 
Professor Mortimer, 
gentleman burglar!! 
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BACK PRESSED AGAINST THE WALL, MORTIMER EXPECTS THE WORST, | Raigpseennes =". -“Omptane ieee) fe 15 OVER THE ROAD IN A COUPLE OF STRIDES | 
BUT FORTUNATELY THE PATROL PASS BY WITHOUT SEEING HM.) DMMB > sone oa" Pega, (LMD LEAH LADDER AGAIN THE ETE WAL 
sll \ el ea ene 


a A tad short, but | should 
be able to pull myself up 


WITH THAT DONE, HE CAREFULLY APPROACHES THE \j 
STREAM THAT, ON THE PREVIOUS NIGHT, HAD CARRIED 
HIM INTO THE TUNNEL BELOW THE SHE. 


"Yas, this is where “/ ‘had to 
dive to avoid the arch 


: Te 
IP Oo see any 
tracks with this snow. 


HE TRIES TO STAND UP, BUT HE 1/5 
TANGLED IN AN ENORMOUS NET... 


Theres that sme// of azone ps aft s a ’ - d x = 
H again!! No doubts now: This ¥ ry f = AG Vera Ie ne re é Blimey! A 
[ence where che oy | AL Pee A, IE WERE EE corusloge net! 


«. HE FALLS FLAT 
ON HIS FACE, HIS 
FEET CAUGHT IN 
AN INVISIBLE 
OBSTACLE! 


| LOCATED BY THE INFERNAL 


EW, 


BUT AS HE STRUGGLES FREE, MORTIMER FAINTLY HEARS, 
COMING FROM A GROVE OF HOLLY OAK, A STRANGE PURR... 
TLE 


ASTONISHED, HE LOOKS ON AS THE | 
TREES FOLD DOWN FROM THE MIDDLE, }} 
REVEALING A GLEAMING CUPOL 

xs : waste 


oe 


WHICH OPENS IN TURN INTO A} 
SLIT THROUGH WHICH FILTERS A 
GREENISH GLOW. 


TWO LONG RODS RISE RAPIDLY, ONE 
H CARRYING A DISK, THE OTHER SOME |} 
SORT OF CYLIND 


THE DISK IMMEDIATELY STARTS 
ROTATING QUICKLY, SWEEPING THE 
AREA METHODICALLY... 


BUT HE IS INSTANTLY 


DEVICE AND TARGETED BY 
A JET OF PHOSPHORES- 


CENT GAS PROJECTED BY 
THE CYLINDER! 


REDOUBLING HIS EFFORTS, HE MANAGES TO REACH 
THE SLUICE GATE AND RUSHES TOWARDS THE OTHER 
BANK, ENGULFI 


THE MERCILESS JE: 
Damned...! This 
torpor!?! 


A FEW STEPS FROM THE WALL, HE 
FALLS TO HIS KNEES, AS IF 
CRUSHED BY EXHAUSTION. 

ey 


STRUGGLING DESPERATELY, HE 
NONETHELESS MANAGES TO GET UP 
AGAIN AND GRAB HIS LADDER... 


H HAS LEFT, HE ATTEMP 
i 
Come on... Up...! You have to! j 


MVR EL izes 


BUT ONE LAST PROJECTION OF 
GAS OVERCOMES H/M, AND HE 
PE PitdrEss. GESOUEN 
y, of heron : 
~. 


FALLS BACK HEAVILY, DEFEATED! 
out... 


‘JUST BEFORE PLUNGING INTO NOTHINGNESS, 
HE MAKES OUT THREE GHOSTLY SILHQUET 


TES, LOOMING OVER HIM AND PINNING HIM 
UNDER THE GAZE OF THEIR MASSIVE EYES... 
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ee ere eee 
7 A, 6. 
| eRe: BUSES BEES j CASE THAT HAS LED H/M TO COME TO FRANCE. 


ss In conclusion, | remain convinced that the heart of this 
mysterious network must be sought within Paris itself... 
eset 


ThatS also my opinion. 

Unfortunately, we sti// 

dont have any really 
convincing clues... 


= z El — 
Se = = 2 SS 
—— a 
a pm pene ST 
Fy. She _ > 3 


BLAKE'S HAND MOVES FORWARD... ONE BY ONE, HE | 
Fe CAREFULLY EXAMINES THE | 
(-] you PICA... 2 
7 ENVELOPES... SUDDENLY... 


_— 
JUST THEN, THE LAB CHIEF 
ENTERS THE ROOM. 


Nothing... Absolutely nothing! = 
What clic | te// ‘ 
you, Blake! se 


WITH A TELLING FROWN, DURAND PUTS HALF 
A DOZEN SEEMINGLY INTACT LETTERS DOWN 
ON THE DESK... 

3 \ 


a 
- 


« ‘ od AFTER A FEW SECONDS 
i te Seana ca EE 
, i CALMLY ANNOUNCES... 
How curious: Our services 


; ‘ 7 Doesnt anything strike you as unusua 
ae ante ae ite Y pas IDOE Yes, that’s what in sy che? ioe closely... 
fl 5 4 | / thought! 
==] ) y a ae WN] 


SSrs 


D ; WITHOUT ANY MORE EXPLANATIONS, 
Er... No, |... | dont see anything HE RUSHES OUT THE DOOR, TAKING 
out of the ordinary... The /etters... THE PRECIOUS DOCUMENT WITH HIM... 


Z Yust 2 minute, I 
4 suggest neg Ne boss!!! ee 


By 


ocus on the 
crowns second 
pearl... 


oes ALMOST IMMEDIATELY LETS OUT | 
A = OF ASTONISHMENT. 
Damn and double damn! 


\ . % 
LASS / 


DIRECTION DE LA SURVEILLANCE DU TERRITOIRE: FRENCH INTERNAL SECURITY AND COUNTERINTELLIGENCE, ATTACHED TO THE MINISTERE DE L'INTERIEUR (STATE DEPARTMENT) 
(2) MILITARY INTELLIGENCE—A SPECIAL BRANCH OF THE INTELLIGENCE SERVICE 
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—————_== _ , - 
DURAND HAS BARELY LEFT THE ROOM WHEN BLAKE, AFTER Hello! The “Louvois”...? | || /’m sorry, Captain, A SHORT WHILE LATER, \ 
| LANCING AT HIS WATCH, ASKS A STILL TAKEN ABACK PRADIER: Captain Blake here. (oes Foie & Penae Herr esi) 
SES Ia like to speak to i Professor Lebrousse “| 
Professor Mortimer... isn the hall... If Hello! Captain Blake...!\ 

you dont mind... / must tell you I’m | 


very worried... 


Would you permit me to place 2 cal/? | was 
supposed to meet Mortimer and Professor 
Leabrousse at the “Louvois”... 


AFTER LISTENING WORDLESSLY TO THE AS BLAKE PUTS THE HANDSET DOWN, PRADIER, | .. While looking at the crest printed 
PROFESSOR TELL OF HIS FRIEND'S WHO HAS WAITED WITH SOME IMPATIENCE FOR | on the envelope, | noticed that one 
DISAPPEARANCE, BLAKE GOES ON... Ez THE END OF THE CONVERSATION, EXCLAIMS: | 


BRIG le eS of — a pe penne i 
We//, 4, ale How, will mally tell! the glancing light, an immediate. 

I'l have to stay at the DST he eee a pag he [Mess a eA fete concluded that this pear! was actually 

for some time still, Could thar bach Durand so excited! 2 microfilm, likely pe Pas data 


ae t interest Myf US... 
you join me there? Ask een 5 of grea . 
for Commissioner 7 Oh! Its not very y . / 

Prader... Very good. [_} complicated, iS 
if 


See you soon. l really... 


/ 
hit 
Ce) 


By golly! Zapp s(t) micro-dot trick...! Speaking of this. Whos the  . || fl WHILE THE COMPLEX MACHINE 
But how did this nitwit Durand! manage to...? correspondent of this firm in Paris?) Wt OF COUNTERINTELLIGENCE GETS } 
Dont blame him too much! It was just routine work Oh, some ridiculous name... Wait... One 8 APRVES Ar GAUSIAIES ITeFET x. 
without any precise goal, Whereas op me, on the Loge pee ee ort 
contrary, the “Scandinavia” was an old acquaintance... ie nal anal of pele re thd 
t] Moreover, the trick here was to camouflage the “dot” to fin yomne, infor mation on that inai- 
es an element of decoration rather than punctuation, vidual... I'm calling records... Who knows... 


4 4, 


=— the case for Zapp’ PORES 


f 


Good morning, Professor! Come in, 
please. May | introduce Captain Blake... 


«. AND A SHORT 
WHILE LATER... 
Professor Labrousse 


Is here, 
Commissioner... 


} = BUT JUST THEN DURAND PRADIER AND BLAKE BEND OVER 
| REAPPEARS. THE ST/LL-WET PHOTOGRAPH, ON 
i-— WHICH THEY CAN SEE A LONG 
Here’ 2 blow-up of the SERIES OF NUMBERS IN GROUPS... 
peatl...! But as for what 
] the message I'S, your guess 


is as good as mine! 


() FAMOUS GERMAN PROFESSOR, INVENTOR OF THE SYSTEM 
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Wé2t...? Really... Are you poking, Professor? aj 


EVENTUALLY, PRADIER SAM... 
Se a 

Erm! A coded message, obviously... But wed need to 
know its key... The “Crypto” will probably get us out of 
that particular fix... But st cout _take some time, and... 


Not at all... T hie Is nothing more than the coded transmission 
of 2 meteorological observation message, such as those regularly 
performed by the stations controlled by the WMOW), in order 


lf I’m not mistaken, 
to produce weather predictions! 


gentlemen, | believe | 


lt means that in the coming 

hours we can expect serious 
perturbations coming clown 
from the North Pole... 
Provided these indications 

follow international standards, 


. Furthermore, another detal/ seems peculiar 
to me... the date! Such messages always carry 
the date of the day the observations were 
made! In this case, the 11¢*h..! And yet, todays 


Three X4... Hmm. Probably the identifier for the 
41....94 only the 40th! | con't understand. 


emitting station... Region of this month... 
12 o'clock... Oh? Universal time... France... 004? 
Probably the identifier for the receiving station... 
Cloud cover absolute... N.W... FO knots... visibility. 
etc... violent storm, snow... Atmospheric pressure. 
Etc.... Cumulonimbus... altitude 600 feet. Oh! Oh! | 
Barometric trend... 43.6 millibars...! Tornadoes!!! |) 
NW... Well, thats it... 15 guite clear... 


... Especially since the /etter was mailed in 
since the identifiers of these |} Stockholm on the 9th, which means the observations 
stations are unknown to me, i would have been made on Tuesday the 8th..! Which 
as are their respective i would mean that these are not observations made 
locations. ‘ahaely on the 14th, but forecasts made for the 14th!! 


Oh, you think 
sol? And it 
means...? 


That I'm seriously if Whae sort of theory, “Labrousse? 
starting to wonder if 2 =A 
S We//... Professor Mortimer 


these arent much 
more... specific indica-| q believes that the aberrant 
tions, in relation to a = weather we are currently 

victims of would not be an 


theory of Professor }| 
ptt oe / act of Nature, but rather 
one of... Man! 


So strange that... believed implausible... 


PRADIER BURSTS OUT! 
I 
Oh, come now, Labrousse! This 
Is pure science fiction! Of 
course, there are those 
attempts with dry ice or 
silver todide,..| But none of 
it has gone beyond the sta | 
of laboratory experiments!! Y 


Yes, my dear fellow, and if Mortimer is right, then every- 
thing falls into place: The network we are investigating 
and whose mission we couldn? fathom is in fact transmitting 


BUT BLAKE CUTS IN... 


| dont share your opinion, Pradier... | 


Mortimer came up with such a hypothesis, Very well, then...! /’m going 


it certainly wasnt without a serious 
reason. Besides, | might as well te// you 
now: The reason he came to France was 
that hed been unofficially tasked with 
/ocating, if possible, the point of origin 
of the phenomena that are 
disrupting the climate!!! 


What...! You've reached 
that point at the |S?! 


@) WORLD METEOROLOGICAL ORGANISATION 


orders and special meteorological instructions from abroad 
to 2 centra/ station (probably /ocated somewhere near 
Paris). A station that, in turn, will transfer these messages 
to 2a number of sub-stations, charged with—God knows 
why! the course of nature!!! 
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straight to the Director!” Maybe 
I’! look like 2 fool, but so be st! 
Lets meet here at eight o'clock. 

We'l/ have some important 
decisions to make!!! 


AFTER HAVING MADE ALL THE NECESSARY 
ARRANGEMENTS WITH PRADIER, BLAKE 
AND LABROUSSE HAVE LEFT THE DST... 


And now lets 
take care of 
Mortimer... 


/ do ROE ROWE. /ve never 
heard of such a place... 
Of course, / didnt have time 


to investigate in depth... 


: 


TN 
vA\ 


Ter 


ity 


a 
Gil 
IBRAUORUE 


Al 


What’ that? He took the Custom 
even though | forbade it? Fine... 
Il teach him to go against my 
orders... One other thing: How is 
our guest doing...? Dont... 


kof! kof!.. ls... tis tamned tra- 
cheite... ant tis horrible weater... 
/ hafent peen out in eight tays... 


Well, would you believe | thought 
we passed each other in Buc 
esterday morning... | Was... 


Yes, |’m worried 
by his silence! 


~. AND SO, WHEN THEY ARRIVE AT VAUGIRARD | 
STREET, THE CAPTAIN HAS A FAIRLY COMPLETE 
PICTURE OF THE SITUATION... 


First | have to make 2 guick stop at my 
apartment on Vaugirard street. / need certain 
documents for tonights meeting. 


Very well. We'll take the opportunity to cal/ 
your house in Jouy... Maybe Mortimer /eft 
@ message? 


——— i 
Oh! Sorry, A dak / thought it 
was Mr Henrys secretary... 
/ have some mail for him... 


Oh! Thank you, X% 4 


Professor... Here it 1s... aris 
{U2 


BUT, AT THAT MOMENT, “MONSIEUR HENRI” SUDDENLY 
CATCHES SIGHT OF BLAKE, WAITING ON THE OTHER SIDE OF 
THE LANDING, AND HE CANNOT RESTRAIN A VIOLENT START. 


Ab! Hello, Professor! 


Do come in... 


Some other time, my dear 
sit. | am in a hurry... Here 
is some mail for you... 


In Puc.../?! Kof! Vat a strange itea...! | titnt to 
le 5 hail x 


Bie kof Not very we// disposed, 
Cn setlel - 


that neighbour of yours... 
Ah! I’m sorry... : 
/ thought 1a seen 
your car near the 
lakes of... 
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E l UNAWARE THAT THEY ARE 
= — UNDER SURVEILLANCE VIA 
Hell and damnation: MICROPHONE, CLEVERLY HIDDEN 


Page dy omy fot FROM VIEW BY A MOULDING... 


Yes, hes Scandinavian, 
Finnish ov Swede, | 
dont... Ah! If you dont ¥ 
mind... Its Catherine! 


I’m calling Jouy... I’m 
dying to know... 


i] 5 4 = 
/ at Now that’s interesting! Tell her 


a wee on our way! 


Stow it, Sharkey. Keep} |! B/akel! Captain Francis Blake of the MIS!!! The 
YORE SE OTL C Seon: LASERS, man who so thoroughly hoodwinked you in the 


aot Kogi Ji ae be is case of th amber of Horus! (4) 


Yes, ly ; apartment next door ; ... Blakel?! 
Actually, Vag the car, 1a i) right now...? 0 Him? Imposs... 
Ox... / 


[ ee 


. By the devil! I’m going to... SOON AFTER, BLAKE AND LABROUSSE HURRY TO N 
H THEIR CAR THROUGH THE EVER MORE VIOLENT GALE...) \LSHARKEY RUSHES OUT OF THE GATE IN TURN... |} 
Calm down! Listen carefully... H 


CES S N ckly, follow that Citroen!!! J ie 
Enough blunders now... We'll have y \ wa 2 PS SSN fy Ouickly, by JU 
% ets hope the road & WA Vi. 
i Li, 


to be on our toes, and to he// with Gs mareabiel 
idiots. Understood...? Good. Now this s < 
is what youre going to do... Ns 

y 


iw, 
i 


OO) SEE THE MYSTERY OF THE GREAT PYRAMIO. 


28 


a ems I AN HOUR LATER, LABROUSE AND BLAKE STOP I 
i § FRONT OF THE HOUSE IN JOUY, WHILE, A HUNDRED 
LABROUSSE, DESPITE HIS BEST EFFORTS, HAS HIS HANDS FULLY) |L__ z 3 - - g 4 | 
i PREVENTING THE CITROEN FROM BEING BLOWN OFF COURSE...\| Boeg SDM. ey erica [i ' YARDS BEHIND, THE CUSTOM DOES THE SA 


ORE eee = eS Ea Z Stay behind this 
Yes, according to the tax co/lector, | Z et Tee safer. 


ye 


l pos eS 


Z : sla Pisin, : es for investigation—all is 
It just arrived, Professo | we/l—te/T Blake not 

. ame to worry—apologies and 

: regards—Mortimer” 


AS THEY COME IN, CATHERINE COMES TO THEM, |i \l jz iz! Listen: “Am held LL SSE DS, BLAKE || 
A TELEGRAM IN HER HAND. EXAMINES IT INTENTLY FOR A MOMENT, TH | 
Well... Well... This a SP 


telegram was sent Pagers | ! 
mois Pais cae that’s mine...! How strange. Why | 


4500—just when we did Mortimer, who knows where } 
ee Jouy—from / live in Paris and was in the 

2 post office in the 
6th pe hee 


Exactly. In truth, its almost as if |) The more | think about it, the more /\| || AND WITHOUT FURTHER ADO, THE MEN HURRY OUT... 
Che Shee alt — Cat: — over) I} fee/ that this telegram is a fake and } 
the one was spleal upon some- | . . “ rv} — 7 ; 
one uo ike be oy Oop Be a that our friend is really in clanger! as Tad 
us from making any inguiries... | ———— | Ii 
——————— Then_we must immediately go to | Let 
If thats the case, it means ; 


¢ | the “Trou Salé” in order to see if } es mom: ae the 
that we have 2 solid lead! }) we can learn anything there... | snow macle the road 
ze ae ——_—_—— | : Sm hasta } to Toussus adifficult! 
° ety j x 


BUT WHEN LABROUSSE PULLS | Th ET, Saas ae mS 
THE STARTER, THE ENGINE, TO HIS | NOU sce here! The 
SURPRISE, FAILS TO RESPOND... = 


= ais — t ee ae DOS as 1 fa distributor 
= = a a z 1 amned! Its as 22 
I Ab! Breakdown...? [e IV hb i. | | Hmm! i, he me oy i 1 sabotage!! 

Wea ake 1 | perfectly sits ets see the a ——_ 


29 


BUT LABROUSSE’S OUTRAGE BLAKE STOPS SUDDENLY, FOR HE HAS JUST NOTICED THE THE CAPTAIN QUICKLY GOES ON... ¥ 
SOON TURNS TO ASTONISHMENT... f CUSTOM WAITING SOME DISTANCE AWAY. a a RS TE 
y 


ao —= ——: 7 ~ Something e/se... This “Monsieur 
Such impudence...! In broad : f = Henri; does he own 2 cog...? 


| daylight, and almost under our Ss 4 afoo 2 Se 
; . ay... Wasnt the car you saw at the Jakes the ; NE z 
noses!! How adlid they do it!? us nape. Bhael oe BE one? : What? You, too!? Mortimer asked |] 
2a SS a Bi ome the same guestion. | even 
} precisely what I'm | Er... Yes, actually...! Phd smiled at the idea of 2a mastiff || 


ONAL G: BOS _ Although, with this snow, among the precious trinkets of 
its difficult to be certain... the fastidious Mister Quarnstron! 


: | ee 

WJ THE STARTLED PROFESSOR STANDING THERE, HE 

did you say?! i A : LEAPS TOWARDS THE HOUSE... 

oe pee os TRA tes abe 

| Quarnstron... Pew Henrik Quarnstron, thats l ‘ > 
right! You know how French tongues are \ 

4 


y 
twisted by foreign pronunciations. So that’s q 


| 
why he 1s more commonly referred to as W Ze tes 


“Monsieur Henri.” 


HAVING QUICKLY DIALLED 
= t PRADIER’S NUMBER, HE TRIES 


E aoihig ion? IN VAIN TO CONTACT THE : i cult 
IAIN 12 CONTACT Te Well played! The phone iz cutll J 
| DEVICE REMAINS. SILENT... The talaphone? 
‘ Hy | As well..1? Good! 
ay Wi// you 


explain at last? 


ee 
... Having learned that youd recognised his Custom at 
the lakes of La Geneste and pei probably overheard \ 
our telephone conversation, he understood that his real 
identity was in danger of being discovered. So he had 
us tailed and gave the order, as 2 preliminary precau- 
tion, to keep us bottled up in here so as to cut us off 
from our friends iin Paris... Its clear that if we try to 
leave this house, we will immedrately be stopped by 
whoever Is insicle that car parked in the street... 


WY =— 
Yf DIRS Elba 


Unbelievable!!! 


: U est 
WY a 7 
So) q \N 


LEAVING LABROUSSE, WHO /S BEWILDERED BY THESE 
ASTONISHING REVELATIONS, BLAKE WALKS TO THE W/NDOW... 
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We/l, it just so happens tha 
Henri’ your dear neighbour, is none other 
than the addressee of the secret message 
you igh fig this morning, and more 
than likely the leader of a mysterious 
sabotage network with a rather original 
mission: disturbing the weather! 


at al/ costs, because “Monsieur 
Henri” could disappear at the 
fiest hint of trouble...! But the 
Citroén is out of order, the 
blackguards in the Custom are 4 
watching us, and | am unarmed...!{] 
What to do...? 


STRUCK BY A SUDDEN INSPIRATION, BLAKE [Leave that to me! Is there a back | | Rrfect! As for you my dear fellow, clo 
TURNS BACK TO HIS COMPANION. | 35 __$} |] what you can a convince these ruffians 


= ———— that we are sti/! here, and as soon as it 
How can you get to Paris aside from No... But by going through the becomes possible again, call Pradlier... 
the road? gardens on the hillsicle, you coule! Tell him to meet me at Vaugirard street 
, ; Wekeaan agile Mout sey FO 8 pater alee ets soonest! But be careful: These are 
Since the train route between Versailles alongside the Montebe//o park; then || di. he n 
and Paris rs cut, all thats left is the sine turn right into an alleyway that } fangerous people. 
between Jouy and Massy-Pelaiseau. From intersects the street about 10 yards || 
there you can take the Paris underground. } behind the Custom and then goes | 
But / have no idea of the timetables. And... | sthaiahe clown to the stStion ! 
how to reach the Jouy station unseen...? 9 A ae 


Pest! Blake! | Just thought... Since youte 
going Vaugirard street, why dont you 
take my keys... They could come in ake 


ome 
Really, my dear Professor, 
you could have made an 
exce//ent detective! 


C 
iS 


MEANWHILE, IN THE CUSTOM, SHARKEY’S PAYING NO FURTHER HEED TO HIS ACCOMPLICE ’S 
IMPATIENCE 1S REACHING BO/LING POINT. WARNINGS, SHARKEY HAS SNUCK INSIDE THE 
GARDEN AND, HAVING MADE HIS WAY AROUND THE 
Oh, sit tight! You know the boss doesnt HOUSE, NOTICES A DOOR SLIGHTLY AJAR, THROUGH 
want us to act without orders. WHICH COME SOUNDS OF DISHES BEING WASHED... Lets show ourse/ves 
ay at the aad sO 
Ok 


/ Einle 
eat "| | 
ey y 
an] 
4 tl BA 


Yeah! Well, I’m going to go and do a /ittle 
snooping around this place... | smel// a rat... 


BUT SUDDENLY... 
Deena 


THE PROFESSOR DASHES DOWN 
THE CORRIDOR... 


Catherine!! {5% 
Cath... 


y 


a 


Catherines voice!?! 
= 
af 
~ 
& 
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STARTLED FOR A SECOND, LABROUSSE PULLS HIM- =a Fone c 
SELF TOGETHER AND CALLS OUT TO HIS ATTACKER... Stay slay fran that ao KEY BURST: 


4 Who are you?!)) Don't you worry, she’s nice and Z ‘a ia ] , (ee 
Sz 


| What did you) cosy down in the ce/lar... And now, bs | 
| = He splits!!! 
> . ; 
8 ay - A 
\ SY 


do with get out of the way! I've gotta 


have a word with ol” budady Blake! 
Sy 
ve 
N= 


Ss 
/ 
os 


Oh, is that so? IN THE MEANTIME, THE CAPTAIN HAS ARRIVED AT THE ANGLE OF THE ALLEYWAY 
Ware cant | mefiensh AND THE STREET WHERE THE CUSTOM IS PARKED. 


your memory!! 


= <— = = 
UW try to cross without being see 


Wheres Blake? Speak, or else... O 


ug HE JUMPS AT THE SIGHT... “Y 


[BUT HIS VOICE STOPS SUDDENLY AS, DUMB- 
FOUNDED, HE SEES BLAKE RUNNING TOWARDS 
THE STATION IN THE REARVIEW MIRROR... 

we ° 


AND AT THE SAME TIME, FREDDY, THE OTHER 
BANDIT, 1S STARTING TO GET WORRIED. 
Where the devil is he...? 

By} ve got half 2a mind to... 

< 

ini of 


PPT 
“ as. 


BUT BLAKE /S LEGGING IT DOWN THE SHORT STREET... } 
; 


Ne better run for all I’m worth! 
e 


1... 1 will tell you 
nothing, curl! 
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IT’S. FREDDY WHO, SEEING BLAKE ABOUT TO GET AS FOR SHARKEY, HE*S BACK AT THE 
AWAY, HAS GONE ALL IN AND SHOT AT HIM! GUST ORIN EEE SHARED: 
3 re you ra] 


j Quick, he got away! 
qj 


Cad aroun. 
1 


MEANWHILE, BLAKE, WHO ROR BUT JUST THEN HE SEES THE CUSTOM dell jee ceva’ Brake 
WITH A MAD RUN HAS . : SPEEDING DOWN A SIDE STREET OOK Out, ciel cunve,, (Onihe, 
TAKEN A SIZABLE LEAD... 1h \ap ; TOWARDS HIM... sve Feria 


me 


e pe. 
7 .. /S NEARING THE GOAL AT LAST... : a ; 
Me 


The sear ee 
eae le eee ~ 


HURTLING AT HIGH SPEED, THE MASSIVE CAR ... INEVITABLY SPINS AROUND! AFTER TWO 
FULL TURNS AROUND ITSELF... 
Zo ; Ya Ee 
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AT THAT MOMENT, THE TWO BANDITS, FINALLY 
REGAINING THEIR SENSES, ASK... 

ee => ay ——_ Right! Police! We were after him 

? What...!? OS $ t44 mL. Wheat itcathy! Which way it be gel 


5g ‘ 
wel He just turned after the 
Zoology Institute! 


My van! He swiped my van!!! 


: — | Hell! | Its himll! les got to be Aimll! 
eA eT 
Nh a 
¢ 4 x | c 


Z 


Wait! /’m coming with you! 
= 1 Sy 


= Pn 5 


sca! Ne problem! Wel catch up } or EIW | MEANWHILE, BLAKE |S TRYING TO TAKE 
ee to him in no time! Let’ gol: ‘ plies - AS BIG A LEAD AS HE CAN... t 
po er 
ay ) As soon 2s | reach Massy-Palaiseay, 
é i, \ IH call... Dammit! _ 


A HUNDRED YARDS AHEAD OF HIM, A ROAD 
CROSSING OF THE JSOUY-MASSY LINE /S ee 
STARTED TO CLOSE... That's him!} Iba 
Crs get through! ian 

mn 5 eee: J 


——e ot . 
th, », 


AND WHILE SHARKEY AND FREDDY WAIT, 
H -RAGING, BLAKE REACHES THE WINDING 
STRETCH OF THE ALBIAN VALE... 


Pa ok oP Porn eo SU a ES 
well, within 45 minutes |y 
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—— 


four minutes! We /ost four 


THE GATE HAS BARELY STARTED OPENING 
AETER THE TRAIN HAS PASSED WHEN THE 

CUSTOM LEAPS FORWARD! | 
a 


minutes...! Step on st!!! 


ee ES EE OE PS 
| AA! A straight stretch at 


last! Go, floor st!! 


lf fa 


| ax2 SOON BLAKE, WHO, AT THE OTHER END|| 
OF THAT STRETCH, IS DESPERATELY TRYING 


TO KEEP WHAT SMALL LEAD HE HAS ON 


HIS PURSUERS, CATCHES SIGHT OF THEM IN 


HIS REARVIEW M/RROR! 


y 


Ul That's mot good! Wes 
[im 


BAD LUCK! NOW, 300 YARDS AHEAD OF HIM, 
BLAKE SUDDENLY DISCOVERS AT THE CROSS- 
ROADS OF THE SACLAY ROAD TWO GENDARMES 


lfl 
‘i 


WAV/NG AT H/M TO STOP! 
stop, the two behind will be upon me before 


have 2 chance to explain myself, and then... 


AND THE CUSTOM, WHOSE OCCUPANTS HAVE 
EVEN BETTER REASONS NOT TO STOP, 


SHOOTS PAST... 


SWZ ES 
K| 


ne 


Good cial These guys are insane,..! It 


looks like the second vehicle is chasing 
the first one... Its probably the police 
officers the mailman spoke of... 


No doubt! We have to ca// 
headquarters! 
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Hey, wait 2 minute... What about Professor Labrousse...? 
He'll have the cops after us in no time! 


No chance of that... Before / ran 


; off | sent him to join his maid in the 


ce/lar, with 2 little love tap on the 
back of the head, of course! 


f FOR THEIR PART, THE BANDITS HAVE ALSO SEEN ¥ 
H = H/M AND ALREADY CONSIDER HIM CAUGHT... 
pic WA SD aS EG a TD 
es ‘Ss And if he doesnt come quietly? 
CT ares ea ers Tas 29 
In that case, too bad for him! bs 


That’// be one less MIS agent!! 


FURIOUS, ONE OF THEM DRAWS fi 
HIS PISTOL, BUT... : 


7. 


Look out! Here 
comes another one! 


The van just went through 
the Saclay crossroads at 
top speed, heading towards 
Igny... A big American car 

Is chasing it! 


Right! I'l alert the 
motorcycle patro/! 


IN THE MEANTIME THE TWO VEHICLES HAVE WITHOUT SLOWING DOWN, THE VAN ENTERS ... AT THE END OF WHICH TWO CRS) OF THE | 
KEPT UP THEIR INFERNAL PACE, BUT BY THE THE PEACEFUL VILLAGE AND CAROMS MOTORWAY PATROL ARE WAITING IN AMBUSH... 
OWN THE MAIN STREET... | 


ENTRANCE OF IGNY BLAKE'S LEAD HAS 


SHRUNK DANGEROUSLY... ae \ | ‘< Here th | 
: t J Al Careful not to drive piled N 


in front of our @ i 
) 
% | | 
jw 


2 SS 
plainclothes colleagues Wy 


and get squished...! 


RF = y 
4) -—~—_* 


— 
Om... 


‘hat on eart. THE TWO VEHICLES ARE THROUGH IGNY IN AN 
2 l? INSTANT, AND IT’S WITHOUT SLOWING DOWN 
ONE B/T THAT THEY COME UPON A DANGEROUS 


What rotten luck! We have to lose those two! Hey, its simple: P j dz BEND IN THE D414? ROAD. 
—_-! ‘ They want to get [= 
aaa 1 all the credit 
¢ for the catch! 


TAKING ADVANTAGE OF THE NARROW STREETS, 

FREDDY MANOEUVRES SO AS TO PREVENT THE 

CRS FROM OVERTAKING HIM, BUT THEY QUICKLY 
REALISE WHAT HE’S DOING. 


——— SS 


USING THE BEND, ONE OF THE MOTORCYCLISTS 
ACCELERATES IN AN ATTEMPT 10 PASS THE % 
CUSTOM ON THE LEFT... HM 
on = 


FREDDY IMMEDIATELY PULLS BACK 
IN, FORCING THE BIKER TO VEER 
VIOLENTLY TO THE RIGHT... 


yy aget ee ect = : | . 
ig ln Son > SS tS [7 S = 


(1) “COMPAGNIES REPUBLICAINES DE SECURITE” (REPUBLICAN SECURITY COMPANY) — RIOT POL: 
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Well played, Freddy! Yeah! Provided we 
Thats two who wont be I\dont take our time 
bothering us anymore! along the way! 


itt eail @);; |. 
ie 


STIPE COCCI SVUCU ST SISeOITFOSRET! ) 2 A wa))i)) lil 
tf ¥ 


In five minutes he’// be in 
Massy-Pelaiseau, from where he'// Hey! Hang on 2 minute... Youre 
surely take the subway to Faris, not just leaving like that! You've 
and once there... : E " half destroyed this van and... 
Damned! We have to prevent 
him from contacting the DST 
at all costs! Lets go! 


Oh!? In that case... 


@ dangerous car lly eg 
thief! ui ae 


; os be We sure aint getting tickets! Lets go 
Ton we over the rasling!! 
L Hey, were policemen 

after al//! 


Damnation! Were not on the boarding 
platform!!! 


What!? Hes gonna get away again! ?! 


RB 
| 


ore 


Ui} 


THE TRAIN RUNS QUICKLY ON THE ANCIENT 
SCEAUX LINE, AND STATION FOLLOWS STATION: 
CROIX-DE-BERNY, SCEAUX PARK, BAGNEUX, 
ARCUE/L HAVE ALREADY GONE PAST... 


The best way is to go directly to the 
DST by Denfert-Rochereau, Montparnasse- 
Bienvenue and La Madeleine. | just have 

to get there without incident! 


MF 


SHARKEY DASHES TOWARDS THE ENTRANCE 
TO THE CITE UNIVERSITAIRE STATION... 


He’s probably going to head to the DST, 
and for that he has no reason to leave 
the subway... We must intercept him before 
Denfert-Rochereaul.. The next station is Cité 
Universitaire. We have to get there before 
him. I'll take care of finding him and 
doing what needs to be done! You'l/ wait 
for me at the terminus of Luxemburg... 


That was close! 


a 


—= 


ae _ 
ZZ st try to run as 
Si s_ the train stops! 
map 


a 
| mu 
0ON 2. 
\ Ce 
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WITHOUT WASTING A SECOND, BLAKE TAKES 
REFUGE ON THE NARROW LEDGE THAT 
ALLOWS PASSAGE BETWEEN THE CARRIAGES, 
INTENDING TO GET TO THE LEAD ONE. 
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BUT “MONSIEUR HENRI’S” HENCHMEN HAVENT 
GIVEN UP, AND THE CUSTOM 15 DRIVING AT 
BREAKNECK SPEED ON THE N20 THAT RUNS 
ALONG THE UNDERGROUND LINE... 
- = ‘ 


_ 
1) 7HE TRAIN HAS BARELY STOPPED WHEN THE 
BANDIT RUSHES THROUGH THE CROWD 
TOWARDS THE LAST COACH. 


AND MAKES I THROUGH THE GATE JUST IN TIME. ! 


THE TUNNEL 
UNDER THE 
OBSERVATOIRE 
JUNCTION. 


Devil! 1f 1 get myse/, 
Leterme] indecle the Teac! { 
carriage, my numbers up!! 


a y 


= oT] id 
We//! No Ha! Think you can escape me?! 
hesitation! FZ aa 


ii (QV) 
|| lie /k | 


cant have just} 
disappeared!!! 


\ S WW 
Just walt, you dirty ret! 
“ ~ 


\ 


Exactly! By the Devil, 
yes it aoes! He’ capable 


He//! Our cars description has WA 
S f= been posted everywhere... 
He gave me ; ~ y What can we co!?! Ya 
the slip at : 


Port-Royal!!! VF ; / yy Y4 
= y Quickly!! To the Custom!!! 
ve 


= 


Wy 


By the time I've called Pradier, the Quite 2 good 
bird will have been warned by his idea Labrousse 

accomplices and will have flown the had to lend me 

coop! Better to surprise him in the his keys! 
nest... assuming he’s still there!! ; 


AND WITHOUT LINGERING ANY LONGER, 
HE QUIETLY MAKES HIS WAY INTO THE Foe Mas ie ee 
PROFESSOR’S APARTMENT. Fist te FS ah 


Good evening, Madlam... Professor 7 
Labrousse gave me 2a message for hf I'l try not to turn 
Monsieur Henri... 1s he at home? Rds A |S on any lights; it 


A microphone! Thats } Understood, 
what | thought! j ga 
4 - 1 
otis tre by ™® .. Say again? The ganas, him..! || 
the one were after. Commissioner was sum- pes se haat 
Come on, not a moned to the Interior ie 
moment to /ose! Ministry? But this is 2 
matter of minutes!! 


Damn! That's al// 
| needed...! Having to 
wait, all the while... 


BLAKE WALKS TO THE WINDOW AND, LEANING OUTSIDE, 
STARES AS IF PASCINATED AT THE SQUARE OF LIGHT THAT 
IS THE NEIGHBOURING WINDOW. BELOW HIM, THE LARGE , 
r] woneler what INNER COURTYARD, SLICK WITH RAIN, IS DESERTED... << heck 4 


4 
We fi 7 
] Yai /t5 not closed... Maybe | could 
YY bi VW; try and make my way there...? 


AN he 


THIS. DARING PLAN, MADE Z THIS DONE, HE CASTS A 17'S THE MYSTERIOUS “MONSIEUR || \f } 
|| EVEN MORE DIFFICULT CAUTIOUS GLANCE INTO || || HENRI” ON THE PHONE. SUDDENLY TAETE 7 
| BY THE RAIN AND GUSTS THE ROOM FROM WHICH W) || HE INTERJECTS IN A BITING TONE: That voice!?! I 
ey a In SHORE es La ld 
RATHER PERILOUS. BUT oe BONOOGUE =. Sed) yout J 
|] BLAKE, HANGING ON TO ee ag 


OF WIND, PROVES ny jm COMES AN IRRITATED 


THE EMBOSSING IN THE 
WALL, MANAGES TO 
REACH THE OTHER 
BALCONY SAFELY... 


Wal | Mee 
a aa 
LLL 
rN er Bowne 
HANDSET DOWN... { 
a | 

° 


Blasted sdliots, 2 ml 


ou'// regret It fi \a 
Wh. Ga. We ey 
ors 


w= AND JUMPING TO HIS FEET, HE OPENS A} |{ THEN, AIS BERETA IN 
DRAWER AND PULLS OUT A LARGE MACHINE} |] HAND, HE QUICKLY MOVES 


PIS CH HE IMMEDIATELY COCKS... || /NTO THE HALL IN ORDER 
Hier TALE IMMEDIATE 0 Hl] 10 SCAN THE STAIRCASE. 


T HE ONLY HAS TIME TO JUMP BEHIND ONE OF THE — = = FROM WHICH He PULLT Our 
AU FOR TERK (S ALREADY Oe COMPROMISING PAPERS THAT HE 


Nothing suspicious... Besides, with the door | ek ee ROWS we oH 


left open, | wont have to fear any surprises... 


a 
HAVING LEFT HIS 
WEAPON NEAR AT HAND, 
THE MAN TRIGGERS THE 
H OPENING MECHANISM OF 
A HIDDEN CLOSET... 


JUST THEN, A VIOLENT WIND BLOWS THE ... ANB, PULLING THE CURTAINS CLOSED, FINDS HIMSELF 
WINDOW WIDE OPEN. SUDDENLY FACE TO FACE WITH BLAKE, WHOSE RIGHT HAND, 
| ase c THRUST DEEP INSIDE HIS POCKET, HOLDS AN OBJECT, THE 
} i y Le. OV SHAPE OF WHICH HINTS AT A THREATENING GUNI 


q 
hes | 7. | Blast it! | could be seen I! ee 
Now what?! (ee j ‘rom across the courtyard! 25 la ] 
l/ R, ni g Z 


Be |! 


i 
J 
AD 
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THE BANDIT, WHILE EADS HIS INTENTIONS... 
OBEYING, TRIES TO SIDLE NN (es SS 


CLOSER TO THE TABLE f/ to not 
WHERE HE HAD LEFT / unterstant! 
THE MACHINE-PISTOL... Te i 


Just so, wear: felleui | warn ¢ What? A pipe...!?? Damnation! 1 
armed, and / ae worried you / ay en duped!!! Perfe ect: / os) that 
realise [a been threatening you surprise made you 
with this! drop thet feke accent 


Y of yours... In adelition, 
R | / think its time that 
) | you also remove those 
ridiculous hainpieces... 


——— 
So st was really you! Do you always have to ] 
path, then!? 1 
| See SS Te I 
f Se 
L 


ah ) ) Cenw K \= 7 Eb! What can 
— ey “A : Captain... 1t% Ae 
+... Ineleed, | believe Well, are you = - yy small worl 
//. ‘ id mus Pr 
| 


ji 

SUC. 

Tf! 
so as well... satisfied, Captain in eS 
Bioke..? bees 


bi) 


Come on, hand KEEPING A STIFF UPPER LIP 
that toy over, DESPITE THE SITUATION, THE CAPTAIN 
[4 pretty boy! SAY IN A SUBDUED VOICE... 


ie 
‘4 


Lf 
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BUT INSTEAD OF COMPLYING, BLAKE, IN — AT SHARKEYS HEAD, MAKING HIM ) aeeaiace 
A BLUR OF MOVEMENT, THROWS THE STUMBLE FROM THE /MPACT! ae / ee 


HEAVY lS BANGS AGAINST A 


ee . ‘ 2 LOW TABLE... 


ws WHICH TIPS OVER AND TRIPS HIM, MAKING SEEING THIS, FREDDY DASHES FORWARD, 
HIM FALL HEAVILY TO THE FLOOR! “ai AIMING AT BLAKE BUT UNWILLING TO 


| « ONTO FREDDY, WHO |S 
HIT FULL IN THE CHEST 
AND DROPS HIS GUN. 


LIGHTNING 
SPEED, THE 
LATTER GRABS 


=  § BUT JUST AS HE TAKES IT IN 
MEN ROLL TO THE HAND, THE LIGHT GOES OUT, AND 
|] SEVERAL SHOTS ARE FIRED... 


SECOND AND 
BOLTS TOWARDS 
THE FALLEN PISTOL... 
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| 8UT FREDDY, WHO'S ALREADY OUT ON THE WITHOUT HESITATION, OLRIK LEADS HIS 
| LANDING, LETS OUT A BITTER CRY... PILLE A HENCHMEN TOWARDS THE UPPER FLOORS... 
Too /ate! The cops “a r 
are coming!!! This way! | know 
Already! @ way out! 


‘a 


JUST IN TIME... A FEW SECONDS LATER, THE POLICE 
OFFICERS ARE ON THE LANDING... 


The front door is /s someone locked inside 
open...? Careful! the siving room?! 
7 


Did you see three armed men That Wieane: they went up! 
EAE chines alas Come on! /’// tell you 
l everything that happened... 


No, we saw no one! We on/y 


eard gunshots, but... 


i 


This is ging to be tight! In tee \ OLRIK 1S RIGHT, FOR WITHOUT WASTING f Look! They reached the roof through this fanlight... 


than 10° minutes we'll have every A SECOND, BLAKE, PRADIER AND HIS 3 “4 2 : 
copper in Paris on our heels! Our 4 || MEN HAVE BOLTED UP THE STAIRS AND \eh Guar 4 low the same path! 
ARRIVED AT THE TOP FLOOR, WHERE ST a == Tams 


only way out of this is to make it : 
to ane of the halen on Madame THEY FIND AN OPEN ATTIC... AAI \ ; | ar 


Street or Honoré Chevalier Street } |7 
as guickly as possible, Lets go, and |¥ 


keep your eyes peeled! 


Es 


ere aN 


je cow 
My 


SNES | 
— 


VY 
/y 
mw !/ a 
CAA! ie a 


fron Aa ARO” 


} oo 


\ 7 Take thes yee 
H GR FOR ‘ y/ clowns! 
Blast! They be XS \ \ ' SES; LADEN suena] d yy 
B going to get th \ SS = A, f 
FORWARD!!! \ i, } ie LEE ENE 
\N \ r : 
Shy N \ : 


\ 


Oe] as 
| bo, 


Just 2 stroke of 
luck, But whet do 


? 
What ho, Pracher! Nothing missing? Be clo lah 


y 7 7 
| /¢5 impassable! | ee No, but i ve ms two men U, Tete weep 7 
y injured! Its 2 good thing you 1% too Pia 


had the presence of mind to Vi 0] ae ae 


kick the grenade away! reinforcements 


and proyec... 


My > ar a : f©, cursed storm 
00 


saved them! 


7 is QUICK! DO WHAT J ; 
ley Od] 7 DID OR YOU'RE } : a 
Ve) e Jo yf ps O 7 DONE FOR! ‘ $ d Yes, this 


ne Ne 


We have managed to recover, 


in the fireplace of your ex- 
neighbour from Vaugirard Street, 
2 piece of paper almost three- 
guarters burnt. Our specialists 
[ have succeeded in reconstructing 
! 


A FEW HOURS LATER, WHILE THE PRESS 
COMMENTS ON THE EVEN/NG’S PECULIAR EVENTS. 


r = 
Get the detai/s on the giant hailstones! 
Damage 2// over France!! 

UJ 


Dramatic 
manhunt on 
the roofs 


¢ 4 Ba Paris! 
} uy 


/ hope you will forgive me, my friend, for 
harassing you after the unpleasant times you 
have just been through, but what we have to 

deal with simply cannot wait... 


the text. / must confess, | do 
not understand 2 thing... Yet | 
do believe that once again this 
Is a_meteoro/logical message... 
But see for yourself... 


/ understand... 
w can / help...? 


| __) 


mi ait 


i 
We//, well... How strange... 
\\ ones ae 


; 
So we only have 48 hours ! 
y 


Have you considered that such 
2 fog would in effect mean 
the total paralysis of internal 
communications, isolating every 
region, town or village...? 

In other words, ideal 
conditions for... 


left to make preparations, 
and that when we've /ost 
track of O/rik! 9 


We still have dy f 


an ace... 


Mortimer! Remember O/rik’S insistence in 


steering us away from the 

“Trou salé’ It leads me to 
conclude that Mortimer must 
be somewhere in that area! 


|_ 4 ._@ surprise attack!?! Good Lord! 
That could explain the unusual 
combined manoeuvres currently 


[=| being held across the border...! We 
st to warn SHAPE immediately! 
—S U 


You, Professor, should head 
back to the Qual Branly 
and put your people on 

alert. And now, gentlemen, 

to work! We have a tough 
Job ahead of us! 


This just in: Police headquarters are asking us to 
broadcast the description of three gangsters who 
took part in the Vaugirard street shootout. One 
Olrik, known as “the Colonel,” six ing black hair, 
hooked nose, smal! black moustache. Sharkey, aka 

“the gorilla,” massive lout with a brutish face, 


Huh!? What? 
What did he 
say?!! A mas- 
sive lout... me? 
ME!?! 


prominent cheekbones... 


w. As we yust heard 

from this quick review of ! Hal 

headlines, tonights flash L 5 1 y 
storm has caused 2 j [ - era au 
nationwide disaster! R = 6) Ma) 
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And you, Sharkey, brin 
me the professor! 


Bunch of setiots... /'// 


= SG rs or ; 7 S\ aH make them pay! 
Shut up, all of yo ; Eos SS 
eae 2 — | i } 1 MT = 
, A. \ ) c 
3 oa Ie 
“y — PAE 
CS 
S 


sy = NZS 
Gia wy, Lio. 


Hey, Max! /’ve come to get 
i hairy face! = 


tf pS 2 ii oe way, your 


) Dont you worry, ‘ > lordship... 
\ tiny, 1t5 Sharkey! : ; = 


a \ el Sf a cick ano a 
— "Ve LIGHT BULB COMES 


ON, REVEALING THE Of course not! / run 2 

CRUMBLING WALLS perfectly quiet hote/! j 

OF AN ABANDONED S 
STABLE. f : 


¢ 


IN THE BEAM APPEARS OUR 
UNFORTUNATE FRIEND MORTIMER, 
PROPERLY MANACLED... 


Damn! Stinks 
in here...! Really? Thats funny; no 
7 one’s ever complained! 


Would the WITHOUT A WORD, MORTIMER STANDS UP AND STARTS WALKING... 


honourable 7 5 5 
professor do Dont you go misplace him, now... c 
ZN # 


“ms base Dont you worry, sonny. /’// keep an eye on him! y, 
fellowing me? : nga 

One of his 
dearest friends 


Is askin ‘or 
hin 4 


AND A FEW MINUTES LATER... 


7. a) 


\ 


f 


CY) SEE THE MYSTERY OF THE GREAT PYRAMID. 


Just like | was bound .. But enough flattery... What drove you to once 
: ae find, yea ta ey again stick your nose into my business, hmm? 
Ven jee BY alah Ps fessor, ft Te leet L an / P. epee bs an ae Does my “Meteor” offensive bother you so much? 
@s you can see for yourse/}, came out of 2 m x 
salibetuzay pe ‘ ne and in fa health Ne eg What? ie poate ira 
{ - . ie A create with suc. ifficulty, 
inevinanly by your side! ard which you wedid el” 


: ’ Of course, | should have expected L 4 
r O fad you in the middle oF this ‘ hard-pressed to stop in any 
shady business! | Pee Case... 
u = 


You amuse me, Mortimer, when you try 
to make me believe that it is for 1 = 
some simple atmospheric perturbations We// played, Professor—but dont try to pull the 
Youke just bluffing! All this is woo/ over my eyes! Youre trying to provoke me into 
spilling the beans, arent you? Well, dont bother, 


that the good Labrousse asked you to 
come, and that the DST and MIS merely coincidence. These phenomena 
are actually natural, Were not I'm going to tell you the whole story, 

from A to Z! ! 


marshalled their forces... Not to 
| mention that my showers, as you cal/ interested in your witch-doctor 
them, are doing some serious damage, tricks, but in your activity as 2 Spy... 


dont you think? 


Sadli...? Wehbe on our way... 
Tell Milosh! 


Dont thank me... You cannot 
| refuse anything to a man whos 
not long for this world. Hello? 


L We//? | lt okay, boss, hes expecting you! 


‘. 


Look closely, Professor... 


Please, do go on 
clown, my dear 
Professor... 


: — 
Professor Milosh Georgevich, allow me to introduce a However, | believe | should tell you that | 
notable guest: Professor Mortimer of London... who will Professor Mortimer is filled with insulting 
be staying at the castle for a very short time, alas! doubts about our scientific power. 
/'m honoured, dear colleague. = Oh!? Really? Nothing will be simpler It not just 
/ know your work. 5 than sweeping them away... Wor Proll ciel 
a . a Le a : : Pf 


1@ 


h, «== 


BR IRR 


ALL OF A SUDDEN, A VAST BUZZING ROOM OPENS 
BEFORE A STUNNED MORTIMER, FILLED WITH A STRONG 
SMELL OF OZONE, ITS WALLS GLITTERING WITH A 
THOUSAND MULTICOLOURED LIGHTS... 


My dear colleague, you are looking at 
the command centre for one of the many 
meteorological stations of the “Cirrus” network: Come on, Professor Milosh, youre not | My dear colleague, speak for 
ah ae ey chain of relay-stations built going to pretend that you can modify “your” meteorological science. 
in carefully chosen locations, which create the weather at will. Especially when “Quins! Os mows aalvancedh, as 
the weather we want, when we want, over everyone knows that to this day, and / will clemonstrate right away. 


immense areas of Western Europe!.. The station despite a hundred different theories, | 
you are in, and which | have the honour of ? ie AS HSE Even apron 208 Th py W2y, please... 


commanding, is the most important of al/ WHY JIT RAINS!? 
because of its particularly “strategic” situation! 
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You'// forgive me if | dont have these 
uncomfortable bracelets removed... but / was 
told youte a rather... dangerous man...! 


As | told you a minute ago, 004—this very 


LOG: { : ev Come, now! This 1s 
station—is especially important, for it is 2 


pure science fiction 


Oh, someones exag- 

gerated quite a lot! 

But don? apologise. 
I'm listening! 


One moment! 
Do not proffer 
hasty judgements, 
| Professor...! Ta 
| 2 ook at this 
map instead... 


Station... and this is the position 
of the polar fronts, where, as you 
must know, are born most of the 
meteorological phenomena that 
determine the weather over the 
temperate zone of Western Europe 
and the United States. But, thanks 
to our favourable geographical 
location, our interplanetary 
explorations, and of course our 


prodigious scientific lead, we 
succeeded in unravelling the secret 
of the general circulation of the 
. Thanks to that, we can 
) contro/ almost the entirety of the 
| Atlantic and Pacific polar fronts... 


4] 


This, if | understand you correctly, with the help of the 
other relay-stations, working within their own sphere o 
activity, but along a general plan decided at the top? 


Exactly! Which, of course, does not 

prevent them from taking initiatives 

and intervening at the socal leve/ if 

needed, by creating storms, rainfal/ or 
any other phenomena... 


Thus, for example, we capture 2 
storm front by creating a powerfu/ 
ic field that acts upon it 
like a magnet upon 2 pin... We 
provoke torrential rain by breaking 
the molecular balance of the 
clouds, the same clouds that we 
will later rebuild with the help 
of artificial uplifts... We create or 
dissipate fog in the area of our 
choosing by simply 
heating or cooling 
certain layers of air... 
Its quite simple! 


Miloshs only 
answer Is to 
smile and 
press 2 
button... 


coordinate and send to the relay-stations 

the orders and data coming from XXX4 

the central-station, which is 
the ice of the North 


This is the aforementioned Central 


ion, whose task it Is to receive, 


youre blabbering 
about...! No one ever... 


buried under) 


Equipped with an 
impressive array of 
electronic equipment— 
including electronic 
computers, radars and 
other absolutely revolu- 
tionary dlevices-XXX4 
detects, analyses, 
interprets, predicts, 
directs or deviates 
at its will all 
perturbations 
born within 
its operating 


RS 


|) And yet, my dear colleague, while yoube 
still busy with such childishness as 
seeding the clouds with carbon dioxide 
and ‘silver todide, or piercing storms 
with cannon fire, we are able 
to recreate at will and 
artificially most natural 
Phenomena! 


So you might trul 
be a ie cconmoet 
the elements.../? | 
cannot beleve you! 


... the tremendous 
energy needed for such 
an endeavour, where do 
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AS IN A DREAM, THE PROFESSOR FOLLOWS M/LOSH AND DISCOVERS THAT THEY ARE 
IN A GALLERY OVERLOOKING A COLOSSAL HALL... 


Please, my ear colleague, 


this wey... 


| . WHERE FABULOUS MACHINES ARE LINED UP IN AN 
} EERIE LIGHT, LIKE SO MANY GLISTENING MONSTERS... 


Yes, the old dream of the famous 
Physicist Planté, who saw in artificially 
produced ball lightning the accumulator 
of tomorrow, has mow come true... 
Here is the source of this energy you are The lightning, composed of 2a mix 
so curious about, my dear colleague. And this f oxygen and nitrogen compressed 
energy is none other than ball lightning! 2 powerful electrical arc, has 2 


—— significant internal temperature and 
BALL_LIGHTNING!?! holds within a negligible volume an 


energy of some 20 billion joules! 


/ hope you understand now that creating thermal 

uplifts, increasing the magnetic field of an area 
or influencing the electrostatics of the atmosphere 
is as simple for us as building an atomic bomb! 


Er... That... This 
tsolated black switch, 
there... What’ it for? 


/ see... And to 
think that there 
are some specialists 
on our sicle who are 
still dismissing the 
very existence of 
the phenomenon...!? 


| BUT WHILE GIVING THE IMPRESSION THAT HE IS HANGING — 
oe IS INTERLOCUTOR’S EVERY WORD, MORTIMER IS 
TUDYING THE CONTROL PANEL CAREFULLY... __ 
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While the equipment is 
in use, it Is necessary 
to wear dark glasses 
here, and protective 
clothing down there... 


Captured at its source, 
the lightning 1s stored 

in 2 special type of 

accumulator and is 

then ready to power =, . 
either the batteries of (9) 
our ultra-short-wave ZB 
bazookas directly, or, L/ J 

after passing through ey f 7s 
@ rotary converter, our SB 


MILOSH, TAKEN 
OF F-BALANCE, STAMMERS| 
EMBARRASSEDLY... 


LT] 
Oh! This switch...? A... 


ENOUGHI!! 


Ae 


Professor Milosh 
Georgevich, | believe you 
talk too much, and you, 

Colonel, are guite careless... 


WORRIED, MILOSH 
STAMMERS.... 


But, General... There is 
no risk 

are purely theoretical... 
and in any case, Professor 
Mortimer wouldn't be able 
to use it, since Colone/ 


Indeed, General, he’// be in 

) 20 clanger of blabbing, since 
he'll be dispatched as soon 
as we leave here...! What we 
have offered him is similar 

to the /ast ngueie of a 
condemned man... As for giving 
us the slip, la like to see him 
try... See, / have the key to 

his handcuffs and... 


These data 


OLRIK IMMEDIATELY BREAKS IN... 


BUT THE GENERAL CUTS H/M 
OFF DRYLY... 


It 1s out of the question that } 
this man ‘be dispatched. Your 
personal vendettas are none 
of our concern. The professor 
is “ours” There are still many 
great things to be done; we 
need scientists, and especially 
this one! 


WHILE THESE EVENTS ARE 
UNFOLDING, BLAKE AND 
PRADIER HAVE NOT REMAINED 
IDLE, ALL THROUGH THE 42TH 
AND THE FOLLOWING NIGHT, 
THEY HAVE INVESTIGATED THE 
PROF ESSOR'S DISAPPEARANCE, 
AND WE CATCH UP WITH THEM 
ON SAUSSAIES STREET, BACK 
FROM THEIR EXPEDITION AT 
THE “TROU SALE” EMPTY. 
HANDED AND EXHAUSTED... 
WE ARE NOW ON THE DAY 
WHEN SHOULD TAKE PLACE, 
ACCORDING TO THE MESSAGE 
DECIPHERED BY LABROUSSE, 
THE SURPRISE ATTACK FORE- 
SHADOWED BY THE MWSTERI- 
OUS TROOP MOVEMENTS OVER 
THE BORDER. 


ery Colonel! Give om as to 
Professor Milosh, who will answer for the 
prisoner's life with his own... Thats an order! 


FURIOUS, OLRIK HAS OBEYED, BUT AS MORTIMER 1S TAKEN AWAY, 
HE GRUMBLES... 
Yes, sib, General, sit... But I’m 
afraid “ “your” scientist wont serve 
you aa Bs a 


4 « MEANWHILE, IN A CORNER 
| cont eo / popes /ast word's were: ‘I’m OF THE OFEICE, INSPECTOR 
ge have a look at the lake of Trou Salé RAMON AND TWO OF HIS 
But ge lake Is right next to the airfield! How coulel COLLEAGUES ARE STILL PORING 
anything out of the ordinary take place there... STUBBORNLY OVER THE LOCAL 
y o MAP OF THE BUC AREA... 
Sti/1, 1 continue to believe that what he 
was looking for must be situated! in 
an area delimited by the /akes oe | la 
Geneste, Loges-en-Josas... and this lake 


of Trou Salé... But thet got te// 


us whet happene pee — ele 
What!?! ... Ti he 


Like its spelled... Troussalet...} 
Castle of Trou Salé?! rey of Troussalet. 


iad 


A, 


By hve, Pradier! Its all clear 
nell All Mortimer had taken 
to assist in his search was Castle of Troussalet!?! 
2 simple roadmap—which, as Some piece of estate, 

a result, coulel not have / see... At least vag was turned into 2a factory 
mentioned the name of this in 1789, and had some 
castle, He likely asked someone, good and bed fortune | 

anti! the bombardments 
! and like any good el of the fast war. | thought 
pe seni F “Trou Sale” it was abandoned! 9 
for Troussalet... 
Which means we 
were sent on the 
wrong trai!!! 


An abandoned estate, That 
would make an excellent 
| ere | ! As well as an 
excellent strategic cig! fer 
@ parachute drop! See, 
bordering the airfield of 
Toussus-le-Noble...! Just over 
2 mile “ the ae 
Base...! Two from the air 
field at Villacoublay...! Two 
and a half from the Atomic 
Centre at Saclay...! hie from 
the SHAPE, the nerve centre 
of the Atlantic Alliance...! 
As for Orly... 


| PRADIER, T00, RUSHES TO THE MAP| 
pee as | ee 


/ do, boss... My brother- 
in-laws from that are2.. 
les an’old manor that No need! | get 
the idea... Ramon, 


guick! Call the CRS! 
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Hello! Hello! DST to SHAPE...! 
/ repeat: possible airborne 
attack, idee all necessary 

dispositions! Over... 


/s it clear then? We have to 
surround the castle but without 
| attracting any attention! 
Block the N838, the D414? 
and the 094, as well as the 
|road to La Geneste... An officer 
|will await Commissioner Pradier'’s 
arrival near the Arcades... 


.. to season his dish with... this! 
Thats perfect! | will trust in your 
skill, Sadi! 


Dont worry, 
boss... ve got 2 
score to settle 
with that guy! 


Colonel! 


SCHEMES, AND 


He/lo! Hello! 
Toussus-le-Noble Airfield! 
/ repeat: possible 
alrborne attack...! 


Pa Hello! past a 

ase! repeat: ssible - 

airborne ewe i Take Lp 
your adispositions...! 


Hello! Hello! Saclay 
Atomic Centre...! / repeat: § 
possible airborne attack... 

Take your dispositions! 


UNFORTUNATELY, OUR FRIENDS COULDNT GUESS 
THAT AN HOUR EARLIER, WHILE THEY WERE ON 
THE/R WAY BACK FROM THE TROU SALE, DEEP 
WITHIN THE MYSTERIOUS STATION 004, PROFESSOR Attention! 
MILOSH WAS RECEIVING THE ORDER TO ACT... Rersnrical Get 
= r ready...! 
Everyone to 
their stations...! 
Sentries, put 
your masks on! 


Professor Milosh 


Georgevich, the 4 Right away, E ) 
time has come...! Lie” | YX 
Proceed!!! ‘ 


Its all set, boss! 

Milosh’s two men became 
amenable to the merry singling 
of our arguments...! Their boss 
will be too busy during the next 
hours to worry about his “quest? 


So, during Beardys next meal, 
it’ fs b, 


BUT LET US 
LEAVE OLRIK 


As well as the inspectors, and to be on the 
TO HIS DARK 


BUT PRADIER STOPS DEAD 
safe side, | reguested that 2a CRS unit be See oe ae 
pe for oe the Gate of Saint-Cloud. ONCTHE: ROOR STEP: 

GO BACK TO > My oe, Ba look at ]] 
PARIS WHERE Ze 
DIVISIONAL Gi 


COMMISSIONER 


PRADIER AND 


CAPTAIN BLAKE 


ARE GETTING 


OF THE DST, 
SAUSSAIES 
SEREETS 


Say, Pradier, have you 
noticed the strange expres- 
sion on all these people...? 


ea a a | | was about to ask you the same! 
The_fog Professor Labrousse told us about! Theyte all laughing their heads 
Theres no doubt then: Its for today! off! I'l] be. Look at that...! 
Ns, Aa | | mae Y 
Yes! Quickly, lets go 


before its too /ate! 


LEANING OVER THE WHEEL, VIDAL GOES DOWN THE AVENUE OF MARIGNY 
ONTO THE CHAMPS-ELYSEES ROUNDABOUT, FLIES ALONG THE GRAND-PALAIS 
AND FINALLY REACHES THE SEINE, HAVING FLIRTED WITH DISASTER 20 
TIMES ALONG THE WAY—DISASTER AVOIDED THANKS TO HIS MASTERFUL HAN- 
DLING OF THE CAR AND H/S IN-DEPTH KNOWLEDGE OF PARIS’S STREETS... 


AS THEY START ALONG THE PASSY QUAY, 
A BUS APPEARS RIGHT IN FRONT OF 
THEM—IN A ONE-WAY STREET... 


Damn! That explains it! Pradier, we 
have to immediately alert SHAPE and 
a/l the vital points of our defences. 
Moreover, we'll also have to find some 
masks, post-haste!!! 


for the masks, it'// be easy as 
long as the CRS are at the 
rendezvous point—they have 


some... As for SHAPE, |’m on it! 


That scot almost 
made us skid off 


He! He! He! Good day, gentlemen...! the street! 


a 


AN 
iF 


Go on, lbelal. And this time, don? 
worry about the damage! 


AND WHILE THE 
RENAULT FREGATE 
DRIVES ON, 
PRADIER PLACES 

HIS CA 


ast 


: 
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Hello! Hello! Central to Commissioner 
Pradier...! Urgent and serious warning 
from Professor Labrousse.../ The current 
£09 Is toxic, because of the presence in 
its composition of an unknown element 
which has the ability to slowly absorb 
the nitrogen in the air. In so doing, it 

raises the proportion of oxygen to 
abnormal levels and thus causes 2 
gradual increase in cardiac and cerebra/ 
activity. The unavoidable consequences if 
the phenomenon persists: After a phase 
of intense well-being and artificial 
euphoria, exaltation, delirium, madness 
and eventually, death! Over!!! 


BUT WHEN, A FEW MINUTES 
LATER, THEY THUNDER UP TO 
THE GATE OF SA/NT-CLOUD, THE 
POLICEMEN GAPE IN ASTON/SH- 
MENT AT THE SPECTACLE 
BEFORE THEM... 


CLOUD, THE CRS BUS HAS BEEN ABANDONED : ; HIS CALL ISN'T EVEN HEARD! AT 
BY ITS OCCUPANTS AFTER RAMMING A BiG VEG- } THE TOP OF HIS LUNGS... ONCE, TAKING CARE OF THE MOST 
ETABLE TRUCK, AND THE POLICEMEN ARE BUSY URGENT FIRST, HE JUMPS INTO 
EXCHANGING INCOHERENT JOKES AND MANY A Your masks.../ THE ABANDONED BUS... 


RIPE PROJECTILE, PLUCKED FROM ‘ That’ funny! This... er... 1... Hal Hal Ha! You sdiots...! Pr | 
: A Ah! There they are! 


THE SPILLED HORTICULTURAL CARGO. f —_ mr your mas ve 
> S/N) : (‘spe Sergeant! 
— U \y “Ge ie iy 


RIGHT INTHE MIDDLE OF THE GATE OF SAIN | (~~ Have some morel| wy 2 sy Ho! Ho! Hol\ | |l=PRADIERUUMPS OULOF BUT IT'S ALREADY TOO LATE, AND 
' = ; HIS CAR AND SHOUTS AT 


.. AND HURRIEDLY COMES OUT WITH AN Hey? What? Disappeared...? They've /ost us! ... LEAVING THE CRS TO THEIR 
ARMFUL OF MASKS, ALREADY FEELING THE STRANGE EUPHORIA... 


FIRST EFFECTS OF THE POISONED AIR! Ales! They must | (a= 
have breathed ESS " 


Travel! These fon this damned foal) } | : 


us... and the rest 
‘or the guys in 
the second car! 


} Of course...! Never mind! We'll do without them. 
Quickly! Lets put on these_masks. 


aZzay 


Yes, General, the COR, There! Heres 


operation is 2 
complet e@ Success... Hep...! One minute, comrades! to y al health, 
Reports from the rofessor! 
other stations al/ 
concur! 


= OME T INTO 71 RI r i Enough! Lets go have a 
U ‘ |) ook at the other side! You 
two, go around through 
the main gallery. That way 
he wont have 2 chance 
to give us the sip! —— ee 
Locked! Lets see 
the next one! 


= 
iw 


‘m afraid so! But yourself, where on earth did 
you come from...? | thought youd 
drowned! What did happen to you? 

beets - 


Peas eats rata PSS MER 


AND THE FOUR MEN, ALMOST 
BLIND, BEGIN FOLLOWING A BAD, 
RAIN-SOAKED COUNTRY ROAD... 
| Biase! That ‘just tekes the cake: eae ; ape ) 

ges, and the radio i's dead! And ri 
in the middle of this pea soup, too!! 
_— as 


Yes, it's enough to drive you { No : ———— 
to tears! Having overcome so | Pies - —_—-——— 
many obstacles since we left 
Paris, and failing here, so THEY HAVE BEEN WALKING THUS IN FRONT OF THEM STANDS JUST THEN, SEVERAL 
close to our objective... Very FOR A GOOD 45 MINUTES WHEN A SIGN... FLASHES TEAR THROUGH 
well, lets continue on foot! PRADIER STOPS IN HIS TRACKS... THE FOG... 


Goodness! Talk about luck! 


IT’§ A SENTRY WHO, TAK/NG THEM FOR 
MEMBERS OF SOME 5TH COLUMN, HAS 
OPENED FIRE ON THEM... BUT PRADIER 
HURRIEDLY LIFTS H/S 1D. 
And this 1s why it 1s vital that you provide 
us with some help... Our action may well 
make the difference between war and peace! 


Thats 2 terrible responsibi- 
lity, Commissioner! We had 

to lock up three-quarters 

of our men... a// completely 
insane! But 1'// do my best! 


5 ~ 


Ah, you can bet, I’m sure, sir! We've got to do 


One of them folks even said: something..! But 
‘These things are 2 real wheat...!? Were clown 


But ee / -. this lize vi ain!”... and another one Blimey! Its clear... here, rotting in a 
, | figured! it wouldn  % P ; . 
Fag, Pegred #woudhh ke | anton Ut patent mate | | Thoyve prodlced | “selenite op | Vane po con off 
on | oh in Aned just ji : some dlebolical fog ih caveat aay we have to drink 
te ree ck ry which will allow the stifi ing in ferel’: their horrible wine 
masks were popping up left pet ee ad 
and right and... iP / 


Gas mask 
you sure 


4 ; / see... Another trick / think thereal be some way to solve 
i ee of that rascal Olrik! that problem, sir! The ioe / bid » 
porsoned!!!! Oh! But... this is giving just before coming here was full of 
ra cog gga all kinds of tools! And I’m pretty 
et Jeet aaah lf | = sure | even saw 2 pair of bolt cutters 
ye Wines (Goel 2 that'll do the trick for us! 
mir? handcuffed 
as | am?! 


Yes sir, just before | was seen, | had to hide 
to let three guys walk past, and they were 
chatting... “So, Sadi,” said one of them, “how 
did the Professor like my wine?”... “AH” the 
other answered, “with what | put in it, we'// 
never know!”... and with that they al// burst 
out laughing... At the time of course, | didnt 
make much of it, but its what you said about 
the wine that brought it back to mind! 


MEANWHILE, AT THE ENTRANCE OF SECTION D, 

MILOSH’S TWO GUARDS, BACK FROM THEIR VA/N HUNT, 

ARE BACK AT THE/R POST AND LISTENING FOR ANY / think hes done for... 
SOUNDS COMING FROM THE PROFESSOR’S CELL. Hey, what the...!? 


it started! Wit HAAAAAAAAA f/f 
S Started! 
Coe b S| Sounds sike 


(RR \ 7 Y “a ] 


'*+\le! 


Nice work, Ernest! And now, to business! 
Go get your bolt cutter guickly while 
/ strip these two! 


$3 There you go, sir! 
’ 


Wonderful! Quick, 
cut these off! 


And now, “boss,” what clo we do? ‘ No one... All clear! 


= We put on their equipment 
By Seve! Such cexter vty! and leave this place quickly. 
Congratulations: The first part of our p/an 


Y , ucceeded, but the hardest 
Bah, sir, | dont want to brag, a eel ahesel ee ‘al i 


but | know my way around too/s! 


BUT HE FALLS SILENT, STUNNED—THE BARREL OF 
| ROUNL RIOUS A SUBMACHINE GUN 1S POINTING STRAIGHT AT HIM, 
= - + ; WHILE TWO EYES ARE STARING AT H/M HARSHLY 


He must be in the if ; THROUGH THE EYEPIECE OF THE HOOD... 
gallery over the great WG i What on ote 2 
hall of accumulators... YZ) > Sire are you doing here! What is the meaning of this?! Are you mad!?! 
SENET A Toe ee) OM 8 = Get out of... 
; OS : ey - l less than you think, Professor! Ernest, 
stand behin ym and make sure 
he stays quiet! 
/ 


Poe it rl | 


NS 


Since yoube such a talented and 


illustrious character, why dont you ca Theyte here in the 
i 
| 


y | Hello! Hello! Be} gallery! Helpil! 
- 2 little ss ome eee % Mipsit | ade Milosh! i 
iscussion, fear ete not here e fortimer’s 
el age, Uneatiiy to play guessing \ 0 
of which, how do you genre Answer 
stop this infernal IO GUICK UY, OP ns 
contraption? 


work it out, my dear Professor? 


KNOWING THEN THAT IT 1S TOO LATE TO 
TRY AND CONVINCE MILOSH TO TALK, 
MORTIMER SAYS: 


ere ae ee ee 
The office door is locked. That should 


AND UNDER MILOSH'’S HALF-SARCASTIC, HALF- 
WORRIED GAZE, THE PROFESSOR GETS TO 


KK 
st Damn! Not one clear 
label in sight.../ 1'// try 
to locate the main 
switch... 


[IN THE MEANTIME, OLRIK AND HIS MEN HAVE ARRIVED 
4 AND FIND THEIR WAY BLOCKED BY THE OFFICE DOOR. 


give us a few minutes. I'// try and stop 
this thing... You take the gun and shoot 
the fiest man who shows his face... 


.. HE HAS JUST CAUGHT 
SIGHT OF THE BLACK BUT- 
TON THAT HAD INTRIGUED 
HIM SO DURING HIS RECENT 
“GUIDED” TOUR. 
— /t wouldnt, by any 
Hell! There's not a single standard chance...? Lets see... 
command here, and its impossible to 
guess what they... Hey! Wait 2 minute... 


_ OLRIK, FOLLOWED BY HIS 
MEN, APPEARS AT THE 
ENTRANCE TO THE GALLERY... 


a 


I'l turn the first man 


to come any closer 
into Swiss cheese! 


AND WHILE MORTIMER 
STRUGGLES TO GET 
FREE, ERNEST DIVES 
BEHIND THE RAISED 
HATCH OF THE LADDER, 
SHOUTING... 


| 


ss MORTIMER FINALLY MANAGES TO FREE HIS RIGHT . 
ARM, AND WITH A LIGHTNING HOOK, SENDS H/S 
OPPONENT TUMBLING ONTO THE CONTROL eal 


gi FZ E 
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.. ONTO WHICH HE HOLDS HIM DOWN FIRMLY. 


ji /t5 no use, boss. The door rs locked from 
the inside, and... - 
ws Damnation! We need 
P| Jigsaws! Blowtorches! 
; 5 Quickly! 
a i 
" ¢| 


OLRIK’S ONLY ANSWER 1S A BURST ERNEST RETURNS FIRE STRAIGHT 
FROM HIS SUBMACHINE GUN... AWAY, AND IN A SECOND THE 
——— WHOLE GALLERY IS ECHOING WITH 


Watch out for Milosh, boss THE DIN OF GUNSHOTS... WHILE 


THE BRAVE DRIVER ATTRACTS THE 
TX 
— 


BANDITS’ FIRE UPON HIMSELF... 


. AND RIGHT THEN, THE TERRIFYING HOWLING 
OF A SIREN COVERS THE TUMULT, FREEZING THE 
HORRIFIED ADVERSARIES IN THEIR TRACKS... 


Olrik! Dont leave me 
here! Open the door! 


: as WALL I FICE | 
» Lets go down into the hall! We 
might be able to cut the power 

i Wines ana stop this devilry! iW 
NS ESS 


DIS 


=~ 


Hey, boss... What about the General? To hell with 
stragglers! Block this! 


BACKING OFF HURRIEDLY, FEELING THE GROUND BUT AS THEY STAMPEDE TOWARDS THE INDEED, UNDER THE INFLUENCE OF THE YELLOW FOG, 
SHAKE BENEATH THE/R FEET, AGHAST, THE SHELTER LIKE A FRIGHTENED HERD, OLRIK THE CHECK-POINTS HAVE LONG SINCE BEEN ABAN- 

MISERABLE OUTLAWS CLUSTER AROUND OLRIK, HURRIEDLY WHISPERS INTO SADI‘S EAR... DONED. BUT AT THAT VERY INSTANT, THE TANKS FROM 
WHO _GIBES THEM MERCILESSLY... Bring the car aut galckiv! SATORY COME OUT OF THE ROAD TO LA GENESTE... 


Good grief! Are you men or mice!?! Theres Wt5 not the CRS roadblocks x £03 ag 4 
no cata i pane Take cover inside the old that‘// stop us! S h\0% | OD BBY Sey ee ie 3 i‘ 
stables and stay there unti/ the end of the r 
fireworks! By then, our guys will have arrived! 
As a en jing else, just trust 
é: 9 


+ 
m o have 2 look around... ¥ By Jove! /t certainh 
posit Ors * Ni fooks Ske jt!!! 4 
i@ § tina I 5 vi 


7 \ 


Te// me, Blake, is this 
the end of the world!?! 


a } 


a a 


IN THE MIDDLE OF THE PARK DEVASTATED 
BY THE MURDEROUS RAYS, THE CASTLE OF 
TROUSSALET 15 ON FIRE, WHILE IN THE 
FRENZIED SKIES A GARGANTUAN STORM /5 
RAGING... 


THE CAR IS TAKING OLRIK AND HIS LIEUTENANTS TOWARDS THE EXIT, 

BUT AS ITS FLIGHT BRINGS IT TO THE BEND WHERE, FOUR DAYS EARLIER, 

ERNEST'S TAX! HAD SKIDDED OFF, IT FINDS ITSELF UNEXPECTEDLY 
FACE TO FACE WITH PRADIER’S TANKS, BLOCKING THE WAY... 


FINDING HIMSELF IN ABSOLUTE IT 1S INDEED FROM INSIDE ONE OF 
DARKNESS, MORTIMER 1S WONDERING THOSE CAMOUFLAGED SHELTERS FROM 
WHAT W/LL HAPPEN TO HIM WHEN A WHICH THE DEVICES ARE AIMED THAT 
BRUTAL SHOCK MAKES HIM LOSE HIS MORTIMER HAS JUST EMERGED... 
HOLD AND TUMBLE TO THE GROUND, HALF-STUNNED, HE LIFTS HIMSELF 

WH/LE IN THE WALL A SLIT OPENS AND UP TO THE OPENING AND REMAINS 
WIDENS RAPIDLY, LETTING THE LIGHT IN... FROZEN IN STUPEFACTION... 


AND SUDDENLY, COMING THROUGH THIS WALL 
OF FLAMES, MORTIMER CATCHES SIGHT OF 
A D519 RACING ALONG THE ROAD LEADING 
7O THE GATE, SADI’S ENORMOUS MASTIFF 
BOUNDING AHEAD OF /T... 


A WILD TWIST OF THE WHEEL PREVENTS 

A COLLISION, BUT THE ROAD IS SLIPPERY, 

AND IT IS THE CITROEN’S TURN TO SLIDE 
DOWN THE GRASSY BANK... 


Whe Olrik, then? Ish No! 7) Ais ts most Philip, old chap, whats happened to... 
9 ? Har! 
he amongst them: Liebe There! See that dog? | think | know what he’s looking 


a EnEL for... Quick, lets follow him! I'l) explain /ater! 
ome on, hands 
up... this way! 


hat? Mortimer! 
AX , > 4  Y 


IN SECONDS, EVERYONE IS BACK ONBOARD THE TANKS WHICH, TURNING BACK, JUST IN TIME! FIVE SECONDS RECOGNISING THAT RESISTANCE WOULD BE 
SPEED UP AFTER EBLIS... THE TRIP IS SHORT, FOR THE DOG, FOLLOWING HIS LATER, OLRIK’S SCOWLING FACE || FUTILE, THE OUTLAW HAS NO CHOICE BUT 
NOSE, HAS GONE DIRECTLY TO A SPOT MORTIMER KNOWS WELL: THE EXIT EMERGES FROM THE TUNNEL... fe apne Fuh de ceauies 
OF THE LAKE’S DRAIN-OFE, THROUGH WHICH THE PROFESSOR HAD LEFT Ped tants, Claw 4 vanrnt g 2 
THE PARK OF TROUSSALET ON THE NIGHT OF HIS ARRIVAL... see you again! This way, please... Allow Too late, Professor! In a few minutes, they 


me to introduce the welcoming committee, will be here! Nothing will stop them! 
L_/ knew jt! | : 
7 Ne Sif] 
i i y 
f A 
= eS 


seatilt The mission is a success! 
m WOOF... WOOF! 
es ees 


- 


INDEED, WITH ALL THE CURSED ENERGY OF 004, THE FORMIDABLE 

PILOT-STATION OF THE “CIRRUS” NETWORK, EXPANDED AT LAST, THE 

ARTIFICIAL WINDSTORM-CREATED BY THE GIGANTIC THERMAL LIFT 

CAUSED BY THE ACCUMULATOR'S RELEASE-HAS SWEPT THE SKIES 

CLEAN. AND ALREADY IN THE FINALLY PRISTINE SKY, COUNTLESS 

SQUADRONS ROAR BY ON THEIR WAY TO MEET THE ENEMY!!! 
; =; 


WER fa//ed, your little surprise attack! 
Fy | eA x 

Yes, your friends Unfortunately, you, 
might be vd back hehe Lie will ved be 
home, nice and quiet! ahle to clo the same! 


5 ee & 2 = i) i 
Res ik v 


.. Public fervour rs incredible... lts like being 
back to the heady days of the Liberation! 
Greeted by the wild cheers of the crowd 
hered on the Champs-Elysées, escorted by 
police motorcyclists, here comes the long black 
car that is taking to the Elysée Palace the 
three heroes of this extraordinary adventure.. 


ss We just lived: Commissioner Pradier, 
Professor Mortimer and Captain Blake! 
And ‘suddenly, spontaneously pouring forth 
rom Pies of throats, like 2a stirring 
omage to the brave saviours of peace and 
humanity, 2 prodigious “Marseillaise” i's rising. 
/lons enfants de /a patrie! 
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THE AFFAIR OF 
THE NECKLACE 


Erm! I'm more of the idea that 
| he’s hidden somewhere across the 
| street, spying on our every move 


i and thumbing 
|| | We'll see 7 
| {who has the last laugh! 


his nose at us... 


We//, I’m calling you on behalf of Sir 


Wi/hamson, He would 


Jeweller Duranton-Claret, at the end 
of which he will present 
the Queens neck/ace... 

car from the embassy 
will pick you up... 


{ 
Look! /t5 an embassy car... 


> Hey! But thats Professor Mortimer and 
the very distinguished Captain Blake! 


Te 
= Ge 


i ‘\ 


Thats agreed, then... Please 
thank Sir Williamson for 
his kind invitation. He can 

count on our presence... 
Good night... 


Parclon me, my dear Francis, for accepting this 
request in our names without consulting you. But |’m 
sure you will approve... Six Williamson does us the 
honour of inviting us to the presentation 
of the famous Queens neck/ace! 


Ha! Ha! 1 cdidnt know 2 man 
of science could have any 
interest tn such frivolous 

matters! But why not? 
There’ another reason for 
us to remain in Paris! 


is 


ry Some cars...Jal/k about 
| 2 reception! 

y Blimey! Anyone whos 
| = anyone is here... 


Think of what theyre gonna 
stuff Ro thet gullet 


be 


Goodness! So many policemen! Are 
they worried about 2 hold-up!? 


/ cloubt it! According to the 
newspapers, the neck/ace is 
locked up inside a theft- 

proof safe room... 


THE AFFAIR OF THE NECKLACE 


LS ae pee 
LF say, rather grand, Mr 
S55 Duranton’s residence, isnt it? 


..But here comes our cultural attaché: 
Lj Lit 9% 


He/lo! Do come this 
way. 1’// introduce you 
to Sir Williamson... 


And this is my friend, Mr Duranton-Claret, 
pleasantly restored Marie-Antoinette’s necklace! 


They say your restoration 
is quite the masterpiece, 


So, you are now the happy 


owner of that famous 
treasure that was believed 
Jost and broken up since 
the 18th century... 


C1) SEE SOS METEORS. 


A pleasure to meet you at /ast, gentlemen! 
| The feeling is mutual, Sir Henry... = is 


BUT SOMEONE HAS CAUGHT SIGHT OF OUR FRIENDS. AND THIS SOMEONE, 
MADE UNRECOGNISABLE BY H/S LIVERY, /S NONE OTHER THAN SHARKEY, 
OLR/IK’S FORMER LIEUTENANT, WHO, LUCKIER THAN THE COLONEL, MANAGED 
TO ESCAPE UNSCATHED FROM THE DISASTER AT TROUSSALET.(1, 


Ha! Ha! There they 

are! So the “Boss” 
really was right when 
he said “they” would 

surely come to the 
reception. What 2 guy! 


... But please excuse me, 
gentlemen... | think it Is time to 
share with all our guests the 
wonder that Duranton and 
/ alone have known unti/ now... 


Thats right: Every 
historian thought so! 
Actually, | intend to 


write 2a book about my : —> 
discovery... | 


2 real nove/. 


THE AFFAIR OF THE NECKLACE 


TH 


Sere 


ee 


oo “ete eaceeslendse on 


az eT As 
7 i: [:: pote. 
a ie a Ci: 


THE YELLOW “M” 


London’s walls resound with the incredible 
exploits of the “Yellow Mark.” The 
spectacular actions of this mysterious 
criminal are on the increase: holding up 
the Bank of England, robbing the imperial 
crown... No one seems able to stop him. 
He is so audacious that he lets the police 
know in advance where he will commit 
his crimes, each time ridiculing Scotland 
Yard a little more. 

The apparent ease with which he evades 
police schemes begins to worry the 
highest authorities of the country. 

The Home Office asks Captain Francis 
Blake to solve the mystery and discover 
the identity of the man--who. hides 
behind the Yellow Mark. -The— captain 
immediately takes as partner his old 
friend, Professor Philip Mortimer, whose 
scientific knowledge will be. invaluable 
in solving this extremely complex 
enigma. Who hides behind the Yellow 
Mark? 
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Too /ate! He must have gotten 
away by St. Thomas’ Tower. 


= to be seen! 
4 Hes vanished into thin ait! 
“3 9, 


EF: D Si = 
MT Look there! | 
"ts 
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THE YELLOW “M” 


Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904—1987), better known under his 
pen name Edgar P. Jacobs, was a comic book creator (writer and 
artist), born in Brussels, Belgium. It has been said of Jacobs that 
he didn’t remember a time when he hadn’t drawn. 


Jacobs assisted fellow Belgian Hergé (Georges Prosper Remi) in 
the recasting of Hergé’s Tintin in the Congo, Tintin in 
America, King Ottokar’s Sceptre and The Blue Lotus for book 
publication. He also contributed directly to both the drawing and 
storylines for the Tintin double-albums The Secret of the Unicorn/Red 
Rackham Treasure and The Seven Crystal Balls/Prisoners of the 
Sun. 


When the comics magazine Tintin was launched on 26" September 
1946, it included Jacobs’ story Le secret de l’Espadon (The Secret 
of the Swordfish). This story would be the first in the Blake and 
Mortimer series. 


The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MIS, his 
friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and their 
sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of the 9" art 
in the long-running series. 


After Jacobs’ death in 1987, Bob de Moor completed his unfinished 
last story. In the mid-1990s, the series was continued by the Jacobs 
Studios with two teams of writers and artists: Van Hamme/Benoit 
and Sente/Juillard. 
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